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TO 


THE  TRVELY 

NOBLE  KNIGHT  *v 

D w A R D BvSH  EL  L. 


k buyout  candidecenfureof  feme  vnwor- 
ihy  Poem  which  lhaueprejented  to  the 
worldjong  fince  wade  me  your  Seruant 
in  my  thoughts , ank  beingvnwilhng 
to  rejl  long  in  the  filent  contemplation 
. 1 1 i i ^ of  your  Nobleneffe,  I prefumed  at  laft 

tobndthkComedy,io  kijfeyour  hand, as  the  firfi degree  to 
mi  mater  happinefe  in  your  more  particular  knowledge  of 
me  * It  wanted no  grace  on  the  stage,  if  it  appears  accep- 
table to  you  in  this  new  trimme  of  the  PreJJe,  tt  wdlim - 
prooue  abroadt*ndyou  oblige  the  Author  to  acknowledge  a 
favour  beyond  the  fir (l  applaufe.  Pardon  the  rudenejje  of 
my  publike  addreffefo  ycu,in  the  number  of  many  whom 
which  more  excufe  ,1  might  haue  interrupted.  I am  bold , 
hut  your  mercy  will  incline  you  not  to  defpifet  he fe  (at  the 
mrft)but  errors  of  my  devotion, and  the  weak  expression  of 
his  ferulsc , whofe  defires  are  to  be  knowne. 

Your  true  Honourer, 

Iambs.  Skirl 
h % 
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BR  AINES,  Sir  George’s  Servant. 
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THE 


WITTY  FAIRE 

ONE. 


Actvs,  I.  Sca:na,I. 

Enter  Sir  George  Rich  ley,  lM  after  Worthy,  W kibble 
4 Servant , 

Worthy. 

O foonc  after  dinner  ? 

Sir  Geo:  I am  engaged,  and  muft  dt 
way,  cxcufc  me  brother. 

M.Wor : W ell, make  ready  his  horfe. 
Vthib.  His  Worfhips  padde  fliallba 
prepared : Jfyour  Gelding  be  not  ready 
in  a minute, your  WouGhip  (hall  ride  me* 
Sir  geo:  Iftiallnot  need  to  vrge  your  care :vpon 
My  Daughter,  on  whom  next  thedeuotion  of 
My  foule  to  heauen, allray  defires 
And  thoughts  refled,  I leaue  her  to  your  truflr. 

And  in  my  abfenee  doubt  not  you  will  be 
Both  Vncle  and  a Father.  (titles* 

Wor.  Willingly,I  would  depofe  my  felfe  from  both  thole 
To  ferue  my  Neece,  her  vertue  will  reward  me, 

I know  ihee  is  yourftudy,in  your  want 
I will  put  on  your  jealoufie.  Sir  geo.  It  would  not 
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Become  me  to  confine  your  entertainments. 

Of  triends  and  vifitant$,but  remember  Brother, 

SheeVnovv  my  foie  heyre,  and  by  the  late  death 
Of  her  tvvinne  Sifter-, flice  deriues-  the.right 
O,  all  my  w ealth  to  her.  Gallants  I feare 
Tth  Towne  hold  too  fruitfull  intelligence 
In thefe  affaires,  and  ift hey  be  not  watched. 

They 'l  with  their  wit  channel  all  the  Dragons  gnardjthefe 
§51  len  apples.'  Wo/th.  There  are  fiich  indeed. 

Sir  <-j«  \ Oh  fir,  there  are  too  many,  not  a Virgin  # 
Left  by  her  friends  hevre  to  a noble  fortune, 

But  fliee’s  in  danger  of  a Marriage 

To  fome  puft  Title,  w hat  are  thefc  enter  the  Garden  t 

Enter  sffxwff,  Fowler y and  flare. 

Wor.  The  Gentlemen  that  din’d  with  vs  — 

Fom.  W hy  how  now  Franck^ grown  mufty  on  a fud-dain  ? 
Head  hung,  andplaying  thethiefe  thus  with  your  friends, 
to  fteale  your  per  ion  from  vs,  what’s  the  matter. 

ftsiym.  Nothing,  nothing  Gentlemen. 

* Clare.  ■ Very  liki-,and  yetyou  leauc  our  company  for  this 
nothing. 

Few.  Let’s  in  againeto  the  Ladies.  Sir  <$eo* What's  he. 
Wor i O ie  Mailer  Fowler  a reputed  wit 
I’th  T owne,  affected  by  young  Gentlemen 
For  his  Converfe,  yet  hues  vpon  uo  penfiorv 
But  hisowne  Fortune, and  a Faire  one. 

Th’ other  Mr.  Clare t a friend  to  Mr.  whom  they 

both  feeme  to  follicite. 

Sir  geo'.  Mr.  Aymied.  Wor<  A hope  full  Gentleman. 
Sir  (]eot  Brother, -did  you  not  obferue  at  dinner  • 

His  eyes  Ihoote  beames  vpon  my  Daughter  ( mo  re 
Then  I was  pleas’d  with)  Mr*  dyrnwei  call  you  him,. 

I may  fufpefl  vniuftly,  but  fuch  lookes  are  often  loofe  con- 
veyers. ' Wy*.  Make  no  part  of  him  your  feare. 

Sir  ge».  l ine  not,  when  I call  toraitld  my  Daughters 
vertue  and  obedience,  * ' : 

Shee 
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Shee  knowes  my  purpofe  to  difpofc  her  to 
Sir  1 yjcelas  T reed^e. 

Wor.  And  how  doe  you  find  her  inclination  ? 

Sir  geo,  As  I would  dirert  it. 

Wor.  She  will  maintai  ne  it  to  your  comfort  Sir, 

How  euer  with  what  vigilance  becomes  me, 

I will  preferue  it, while  (heeremaines  within  my  cuflody* 
Str  geo.  He  leaue  a Seruant  to  waite  vpon  her. 

War.  Braines.  Str  g*e,  1 he  fame. 

Wor.  He  is  a cunning  fellow.  Sir  G eo.  He  has  a fconce, 
Carry  es  fome  fubtilty  which  h«  employes 
Still  honeftly  in  dilchargeof  any  truft  committed  to  him* 
Wor.  Good.  Sir  geo.  And  *tis  his  pride. 

He  was  nere  o’re-rcached  in  any  artion. 

Wor.  He  knowes  his  charge. 

Sir  gee.  Perfectly, but  I ioofe  time,  Sir  Nicolas 
T reedle  experts  me,  this  night  i’the  Countrey. 

Wor.  Whendeereturne? 

Sir  Geo.  W ithin  thefe  three  dayes  at  moft, . 

Trouble  your  felfe  so  further. 

Wor.  lie  waite  on  you  to  your  horfe  Sir.  Exeunt, 
Enter  LWtr.  zsiym'itell. 

Aym.  Sh’  as  fhot  a fire  into  my  bofomc,from 
Her  eye,  or  I haue  drawnc  in,at  miae  owne, 

Loue  poyfon,  Oh  my  ftarres  were  too  vngentlc 
To  poynt  her  out  the  Miftris  of  my  thoughts, 

W ho  is  fo  much  like  them,  aboue  the  hope 
Of  euer  clyming  too,  I fee  a fatali 
Impoflibility  deuide  vs,  yet 
The  more  I would  difeharge  this  new  gueft,  it 
Strengthens  it  felfe  within  mee,and  renewes 
Vigour  to  keepe  pofleffion,  fhe’ s aboue  mee 
And  her  great  fortuae  makes  my  expertation 
So  dull  and  painfull,  a great  heyre  her  vncle  ? 

Enter  eJ&lr.  Worthy , ' 

Wor.  Mr.  ymwell what  alone*  come lets 

To  cards, w here  be  the  Gentlemen,  dym.  Within  Sir, 

B a Has 
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H’as'Sir  (y  forge  Richhy  left  vs  ? 

War,  Some  affaires  importun'd  his  departure. 

a Aym.  When  fhall  wee  expert  him  ? 

War.  Three  da;  es  hence , this  your  enquirie 
Doth  promi  e you  baue  bafinefle  with  him.  eAyrn.  Little, 
But  you  did  motion  cards,  de  chute  my  partner 
And  for  a fet  or  two  I’ m e at  your  feruice. 

Wor.  Make  your  ow  ic  election. 

t/fym*  Why  deemocice  mee.  Wer.  Howmockeyou. 

Aym.  Yes  ? W.r.  You  doe  not  meanein  earneft. 

I ih  tit  betray  my  pailion  Wor.  I find  him. 

*Aym.  You  m y for  I am  loll.  Enter  *JMrs.  Vitlette. 

Vie.  Het's  here  — good  V ncle,is  my  father  gone  ? 

Wor*  Y es,  gentle  Neece. 

Vo.  Delig  ht  in  both  your  walkes 
He  take  this  Arbor. 

Aym.  So  breakes  the  day  and  hides  it  felfe  agen 
Among  the  Wefterne  fhadcs,  were  fhee  to  dwell 
Within  your  garden  it  fhould  need  no  funne, 

Her  fmiles  were  power rull  to  inhifea  warmth 
Into  the  flowers,  herbreath  perfume  your  arbours 
The  trees  grow  rich  in  bloflbme  and  beare  fruit 
At  the  lame  inftant,  as  ’twere  euer  Spring 
And  euer  Summer  when  flaee  feates  her  felfe 
Within  fome  bo.ver,  the  feathered  Quirifters 
Shall  play  theyr  muficke  to  her  and  take  pride 
To  warble  aery  notes  till  Ihee  be  Weary, 

Which  when  lhee  lhal)  but  with  one  Accent  of 
Her  owne  exprefle,  an  hundred  Nightingales  V 

Shall  fall  downe  dead  from  the  foft  boughes  before  her 
For  griefe  to  be  orechaunted.  Wor,  Here’s  prety  madnes. 

Aym.  ’Tis  fo,  you  haue  done  my  paflion  iuftice  Sir 
For  loue  is  but  a magling  from  ©urreafon. 

Wor.  If  you  doeloue  my  Neece,  let  you  and  I 
Talke  out  of  Metaphor.  ' Aym.  You  know  my  Father. 

Wor.  Hee  was  my  noble  friend. 

Aym*  For  his  fake,giue  me  your  free  anfwere  to 
One  queftioa.  Wor.  W hat  is ’t,  promife  your  ftlfe 

' ' ' What 
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What  I can  doc  or  fay  is  at  your  feruice. 

Aym.  is  there  a poiTibility, admit 
I loved  your  Neece,  fhee  might  be  wonneat  laft 
To  be  my  wife.  Wor.  lie  .not  difpute  the  extent 
Of  what  is  poflible,  yetmyanfweremaybe 
Satisfactory.  Ajm.  Y ou  were  ever  generous. 

W$r . I were  vnciuill  not  to  reply  to 
Aqucftion,you  fhallfinde  my  loaemore  fruitfull. 

You  (bail  haue  both  my  aufwcre  and  my  counfell. 

Ajm.  Let  me  imbrace  a perfect  friend. 

Wor.  Dee  know  what 

Fortune  my  young  Neece  may  bring  her  husband. 

Kjr*.  I guefl'e  a great  one,  but  I let  more  value 
Vpon  her  perfon,  my  affection  fprings 
Not  from  her  wealth.  Wor.  But  yet  her  portion 
Is  worth  your  raking  notice  Matter  A ym^eU} 

Her  Father  is  a man  who  though  he  write 
Himfelfebut  Knight,  keepesa  warme  houfei’th  Countrey 
’Mongft  his  Tenants, takes  no  Lordly  pride 
To  trauell  with  a Footman  and  a Page 
To  London,  humbly  rides  “thofd  falhion 
W ith  halfe  a douzen  w holefom?  Liueries, 

To  whom  he  gives  Chriftian  wages  and  not  countenance 

Alone  to  liue  on, can  fpend  by  th'yeare 

Eight  hundred  pounds,  and  put  vp  finefleepes  quietly 

Without  dreaming  on  Morgages  or  Statutes 

Or  fuch  like  curfes  on  his  Land,  can  number 

May  be  ten  thoufand  pound  in  ready  coyne 

Of's  owne,  yetneuer  bought  an  office  for’t 

Ha’s  plate  no  queftion,  and  lewels  too  ’ 

In’s  old  Ladies  cabinet,  befide 

Other  things  worth  an  Inuentory,  and  all  this 

His  daughter  is  an  heyre  too, no  w pray  tell  mee 

What’s  your  reuenue?  A ym.  Some  3 . hundred  pounds. 

Wor.  Per  annum?  Grant  it,  what  expectation 
H me  you  abroad  ? Ay  w.  None. 

Wor.  That’s  quickly  fummoa’d. 

Y ou  haue  not  made  your  loue  knowjje  to  my  Neece  yet. 

B 3 No, 
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*Aym.  No,  my  intention  was  to  preacquaint  you. 

Wor.  Y’haue  done  wifely,  4oe  not  thinke  on  her 
W hen  y 'are  at  prayers,  {he  will  but  puzzell 
Y our  deuotion,  theres  no  hope  of  her.  Aym.  Ha ! 

Wor*  I meane  for  you  to  arriue  at  her,  your  owne  difpa. 
rity  in  fortune.  Aym.  I doe  finde  it. 

Wer.  Excufe  my  plainnefie  fir,  her  Father  lookes 
A gr  eat  deale  higher,, and  to  take  away 
Your  leaft  incouragement,  to  profecute 
W ithin  my  knowledge  {he’s  defign’d  already 
To  a wealthy  Gentleman,  and  within  few  dayes 
’Twill  be  a marriage*  you  {hall  but  procure 
Your  owne  affliction  to  employ  your  hope 
W here  things  remaine fo  de'perate.  Aym.  I thanke  you. 

Wor.  you  doe  your  felfe  more  right.  Aym.  Iffuch  affaires 
Haue  paft,  it  were  not  noble  to  continue 
This  path,y’auc  done  me  gentle  oifice  Sir 
I mnft  beleeuey’are  generous,  this  new  flame  v 
My  reafon  {hall  fupprefle,  before  it  grows 
Too  mighty  for  mce*  Wor.  It  becomesyou  well* 
Louelike  to  finne,iouetferate  is  ftrong 
He  preuents  danger, that  deftroyesifyong. 

Wor.  Come  to  your  freinds.  Exeunt* 

Snter  FoWier, ‘Penelope,  (TJare. 

Fow.  Y our  foft  Starros  will  not  let  you  be  fo  cruell 
Lady, to  giue  repulfe  to  alouer. 

(la.  Doe  not  belieue  him,he  does  but  complement, 

I ha’knownehimcourt  a hundred,  with  as  much 
For.ualitie, wooed  'em  ith  nuptial!  cut,  made  verfes 
O’  their  hairc,  fet  Lillies  and  Rofies,  a whole 
Garden  i’their  cheekes,  cherries  i’ their  lippes,ftellifietheit* 
eyes,  and  yet  in’a  twinckling.  — -w  . 

‘PeneU  Sure  you  doe- hinr  wronger.  {Aare.  Wrong? 
Fox. He  mfcafures  my affeffionby  thelengthofhisown, 
PretheeSaty re  chute  another  walke,  andleauevs  to  inioy 
this,  thou  knowft  not  myiateat.  ; * ' y;  • : 

pit . T hou  may  ft  b e honeft-with  one^and  'thSt’V  a miracle 

' ' in  lows:  if  -and 
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and  will.askea  ftrong  faith  to  beleeue  it,  I hope  fhee  has 
more  wit  then  to  truft  your  voluble  court  fhip,  lie  feeke  out 
my  friend  Aym^oell.  Vio.  comes  from  the  Arbor, 

Ftol.  Sir,  if  your  engagement  require  no  haft. 

Tenet.  I doe  wonder  a Gentleman  of  your  knowledge 
fhould  fo  deceive  himfelfe. 

Fow.  Exp:  efle  your  felfeFaireft. 

Penel,  Faire  fir,  I am  not  taken  with  your  flatteries, 

I can  fee  through  you. 

Fow.  If  you  hauc  fo  aftiue  an  eye  Lady,  you  may  fee  a 
throng  of  Parflions  flaming  at  my  hart, let  a fire  by  your  beau- 
ty I proteft  t'ce ; come, fliame. not  your  vvifdome  tobcleeue 
reporter  opinion  ath’ world, ’tis  a malicious  age  we  line  in, 
if  your  eares  haue  beene  abufed  with  any  ill  noife,  a me  you 
fhall  tell  your  felfe  if  you  loueme,the  world  isafhamelefle 
andmiferable  detractor,  you  doe  not  dclpife  me  Lady.  — . 

Penel.  -No,  I pitty  fo  handl'ome  a Gentleman,  and  of 
So  faire  a fortune,  fhould  want  bis  eyes. 

Fow.  How  blind  ? Tenet.  To  your  owhe  follies  fir, 

Fow.  Snail  I fweare  I loue  you,  as  I am  a Gentleman. 

Pen.  As  you  are  a Gentleman,  I know  you  can  fweareany 
thing  t’is  a fafhion  y’are  moil  conftant  in,to  bee  religioufly 
wicked,  an  oath  in  your  mouth  and  a feleruation  in  your 
heart  is  a common  Courtfhip,  doe  not  fweare  as  you  are  a 
Gentleman.  Fow.  As  I am  an  hoiitft  man. 

Penel.  Out  vporfit,  that’s  a worle,  my  Tay lor  couzehed 
me  t’oher  day  wifh  the  fame  oath,  faue  your  credit  and  let 
•fw earing  alone,  I dare  take  your  word. 

Welhfayd, 

Pern-t,  Fora  greater  matter,  but  not  for  this  ,you  and  I ha 
not  eaten  a bafhdi  of  fait  yet,  in  time  I may  be  conuerted, 
and  thinke  your  tongue  and  heart  keepe  houfe  together, for 
at  this  time  I prefume  they  are  very  farre  a funder. 

Fstav  Would  you  haue  my  tongue  in  my  heart  Lady? 

Tenet.  Noby  my  troth,  I would  rather  finde  your  heart 
in  your  tongue,  but  you  are  valiant,an  1 ’tis  onely  feare  they 
fay,  brings  a mans  heart  vp  to  his  mouth. 

' • ” ' ' ' F^.Why, 
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Few.  W hy,  your  wit  is  a tyrant  now,  pray  tell  me  doe 
not  you  loue  me  mightily  now  abode  Potatoes,  come  I fee 
the  little  blind  Boy  in  your  eyes  already. 

Ten.  Loue  you  Sir? 

Y es,  I know  by  yourbitternejTe  you  wifh  me  well 
and  thinke  there  is  Tome  hope  I may  be  wonne  too,  you 
take  paines  to  whip  me  fo  handfomely,  come  Iiebe  a good 
child  and  kiffc  the  rod. 

Cla.  You  oblige  my  feruice  to  you,  I am  otle 
estfymVoell  called  friend,  and  fhall  be  happy  to 
Convay  him  any  knowledge  may  concerne  him. 

Vio*  Thenbriefly thus l vnderftand  heioues  mee 
Pray  you  doe  him  the  true  office  of  a friend 
And  cou!  cell  him  defift,  I am  difpos’d  of 
Already  in  my  fathers  thoughts,  and  muft 
Shew  my  obedience,  he  fhall  beget 
But  his  owne  trouble,  ii  he  moue  it  to 
My  Vnckle  or  my  Fathcr,and  perhaps  > 

©raw  their  fufpition  anddifpleafure 
On  me  too,  by  fo  indifereet  proceeding, 

I would  not  haue  a Gentleman  of  his  worth 
Doe  him  lei  le  lb  great  iniury  to  runne 
A courfe  of  fo  much  hazard,  if  you  pleafe 
To  beare  the  burden  of  my  thankes  for  his 
On  my  part  vndeferu’d  ©pinion,  ' 

And  make  him  fenfible,in  time  hee  may 
Place  his  affe  &ion  where  he  may  expedl 
Better  returne,you  fhall  difeharge  africndffiip 
To  him,  and  with  it  make  my  thoughts  your  debtor. 

CU.  You  haue  expreft  a noble  neffe  in  this 
Were  all  of  your  mind  Lady, 

There  would  be  lclTe  W i!low  wornc. 

Fo'*’.  You  would  ha’ me  praife  you  now,  l could  ram<* 
ble  in  your  commendation.  Pen.  I thinke  fo. 

F nw.  Dee  but  thinke  fo,  why  you  fhall  heare  mee. 

Your  hayres  are  Cttptds  Nets,  a Forehead  like  the  fayreft 
coaft  of  heauen  without  a cloud,  your  eybrow  is'leues  bow 

whiles 
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whiles  eyther  Eye  are  arrowes  drawneto  wound,  your  lips 
the  Temple  or  lacred  phane  of  kiflcs  often  as  they  meete 
exchanging  Roles,  your  tongue  Loues  lightning, necke  the 
Milky  path  or  throne  where  lit  the  Graces,doe  not  l know 
that  I haue  abufed  you  all  this  while,  or  doe  you  thinke  I 
loueyou  a thought  the  better,  or  with  all  my  Poeticalldau-  i 
tings  can  alter  thecbmpledion  of  a hayre  now. 

‘Pen.  1 would  not  haue  you  fir.  *• 

No  difpraife  tee  * 

I haue  fecne  as  handl'ome  a woman 
Ride  vpon  a facke  to  Market,  that  neuer  kaew  the  itnpulfi- 
on  ofa  Coats  or  the  price  ofa  Stammeli  petticoate,and  I ha 
feene  a worfe  face  in  a CountefTe ; w hat's  that  ? Muft  ye  be 
• broud  becaufe  men  doe  cal  l you  handfotne,  and  yet  though 
wee  are  fo  foohfh  to  tell  you  fo,  you  .night  haue  more  wit 
then  to  beeleeue  it,  your  eyes  may  be  matcht  I hope,  for 
your  nofe  there  be  richer  in  our  (exe,t’istrue  that  you  haue 
colour  for  your  hayre  wee  graunt  it,  and  for  your  cheekes, 
but  what  does  your  teeth  ftand  you  in  Lady,  your  lips  are 
pretty  but  you  lay ’em  too  open  and  men  breath  too  much 
vpon  ’em,  for  your  tongue  wee  all  feaue  you  ther’s  no  con- 
tefting,  your  hand  is  fine  but  your  gloues  whiter,  and 
foryourleg,  if  the  commendation  or  goodnelle  of  it  bee  in 
the  fmall,  there  be  bad  eriow  in  Gentlemens  ftockirigs  to 
compare  with  itjcpme  remember  y’are  imperfecV  crearufes 
* without  a man,  be  not.ybfi  a GoddelTe  I know  y are  mbr- 
tail,  and  had  rather  makeyoumy  companion  then  my  Idol!, 
this  is  no  flattery  now. 

Ei  ter  Worthy , tsfymwellt  Braines. 

War.  W here  be  thefe  Gentlemen, 

Bow.  Hoiy  now 

War.  Ynuiooke  well  to  your  charge  Brattles. 

Bra.  A queftion  Sir,  pray  you,  are  you  married  Sir.  ? 

C la.  W by  doft  thou  askc  mee  ? 

Bra.  hleeaufe  you  Ihould  anfwere  me 
I cannot  i ee 't  in  your  forehead  Sir, 

How  now  my  officious  Trencher  fquire.’ 

C l¥ort  Ex* 
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ftfor.  Excufe  him  Matter  flare*  t’is  his  blunt  zeale 
To  doe  his  Matter  feruice,  who  enioy'd 
His  bctt  care  and  vigilance  vpon  this 
Gentlewoman.  fl*.  1 atn  married  Sir. 

'Bra.  Then  I hope  y’aue  met5  with  your  match  already 
I ha  nothing  to  lay  tee.  fla.  This  fellow’s  mad* 

® «.  Nor  my  Matter  neither,though  he  left  his  braiues 
behind  him*  I hope  a man  may  askeaqueftion  Sir. 

Wor.  Come  hither  'Braittts. 

Four.  Arne  life  thou  art  in  lone;  fl4*  You  are  not. 

Fate.  Doe  not  miftake  your  feife  for  I am. 

Cl a.  Caught,!  am  glad  'ori’t. 

Fow.  No  indeed  not  caught  neythcr,  therefore  be  not  o- 
fierioy'd  good  morality,  why  doft  thou  thinke  it  poflible  a 
womans  face  or  any  thing  without  her  can  inchaunt  me. 

Bra . Letmealone.  ( Exit  Vncle. 

Cl*.  Why  doft  thou  court  'em  then.  - 

Fort.  W hy,  to  try  their  wits  with  which  I Sharpen  my 
©Wne,doft  thinke  I amlomad  to  marry, facrifice  my  liber- 
ty to  a Woman',  lell  my  patromony  to  buy  them  Feathers 
and  new  falh  ions, and  maintainc  a Gentleman  Vlher  to  ride 
in  my  laddie  when  I am  Knighted  and  pointed  at  with  ‘Py- 
thagoras  for  my  tame  fufFerance,  ha  my  W ardrop  laid  forth 
and  my  holiday  breeches  when  my  Lady  pleafes,!  lhalltake 
the  ayre  in  a Coach  with  her,  together  with  her  Dog  that 
is  coftiue,  bee  appointed  my  table  what  I lhall  eate,  accor- 
ding as  her  Ladilhip  findes  her  owne  body  inclin’d,  fed  vp- 
on this  or  that  Melancholy  dilh  by  prefeription,  guarded 
with  officious  Sallets  like  a Priioner  in  a throng,  praife  her 
beautifull  allowance  ofcourfe  Mutton  that  haue  the  world 
of  dainty  flefh  before  me,  ’twere  a finne  to  diferetion  and 
sny  owne  freedome. 

Bra.  Y oung  Miftris,  I obferue  you. 

Cla.  You  doe  not  meane  to  dye  in  this  faith. 

Fow . Prethee  doe  not  talke  of  Dying,  a pox  o’ the  Bel- 
snan  and  his  Omnia  bents,  but  that  I thinke  I know  thy  Fa- 
$h$raI  Ihotild  hardly  belicrae  thou  wert  a Gentleman,  hovv- 

' suet 
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suer  thy  lArifeotles  8 thicks  will  make  the#  vneapable  of 
their  company  £hortIy,if  you  Catechife  thus  you  fhall  haue 
few  Gentlemen  your  Dilciples  that  haue  any  bloud  or 
fpirit  about  ’em,  there’s  no  cUfcourfc  fo  becomming  your 
Gallants  now,  as  a Horferacc  or  fiWf-Parke,  what  Ladies 
lippes  are  lbfteft,  what  Fafhion  is  moft  terfc  and  Courtly, 
what  newes  abroad,  which  is  the  beft  Vaulting  houfe, 
where  fhall  we  tafte  Canary  and  be  drunke  too  night, talke 
a moiality  — heere  be  Ladies  ftill  you  fhall  hearc  me  court 
one  on  ’em,  I hope  you  wee’  not  report  abroad  among  my 
friends  that  I loue  her,  'tistheloue  of  mounting  into  her 
tnaydenhead  I vow  ?a«ke» a°d  nothing  elfe. 

(M.  Y’are  a mad  Louer,  As  */iymwell  comes  towards 

"Bra.  That  was  cunningly  caft  about,  Violetta  flit  turtles 

Tow.  W hither  is’t  Lady  ? and  8xit. 

"Ben.  I’nae  walking  m Sir. 

Few.  I’le  wayt  on  you,  and  after  that  abroad,  ’tis  an  in- 
uiting  day,  are  you  for  the  Coach.  Patel.  No. 

Few.  Or  for  the  Couch  ? Take  mee  a Companion  for 
cither.  Penel.  Neither. 

Few.  How  neither,  blame  your  felfe  if you  b#  idltj, 
Howfoeuer  you  fhall  not  be  alone,  make  vfe  of 
My  arme  Faireft,you  will  to  your  Lute,  I heard  you 
Could  touch  it  cunningly,  pray  blefle  my  eares  a little. 

Penel.  My  Lute’s  broke  fir; 

FoW.  A ftring  yoii  meane,but  ’#is  no  matter,  your  voyefc 
is  not,  rauilh  a little  with  that,  if  you  pleafe  I can  helpe 
you  to  an  heyre  by  this  blacke  eye  which  Nature  hath  giuet 
you,  lie  not  leaue  you  He  follow  yee.  Exeunt  F oWlert 

Aym . All  this  from  her  ? and  Ptntlepe. 

Cla.  You  may  belicue  me  Sir. 

Aym.  Why  this  to  him,  co&ld  fhee  not  giue  me 
Repulfe,but fhee muft  thus  proclaimed,!  neuer 
Mou’d  it  to  her,  her  Vncle  hath  had  no  opportunity 
To  acquaint  her  what’s  theMyftery, 

Prethec. repeat  agen  thefubftanceof  what  fheefaid. 

0*.  With  fny  beft  memory  her  words,  fhee  wifht  you 
C a not 
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not  proceed  For  fhee  was  already  difpos’d  of  in  her  Fathers 
thoughts* 

Aym,  In  her  fathers  thoughts  ? Happily  not  in  hcrowne*'* 
CU*  It  would  befruitleflefto  raoue  her  Vncle  or  her  Fa- 
ther in't. 

Ajm*  Ha, hot  moue  her  Vncle  or  her  Father 
.This  may  beget  hope  I may  to  her 
Propound  my  affeftion  and  be  happy  in’t  proceed. 

Cla.  She  would  be  Tory  a Gentleman  of  your  worth 
Should  runnea  Gouifeoffo  much  hazard.  * 

Aym.  Hazard , that  word  does  yet  imply  there  is  a pof- 
Cla.  So  with  complement  (fibiUtie* 

Of  her  thankes  for  your  fayr  e opinion  of  her, 

Shee  wilhtmemakeyou  fenfible in  time 
To  plac?  your  Loue  where  you  might  expert 
Better  returne. 

tAym.  Ah  that’s  wormwoqd,  let  me  fee  better  returhe 
This  laft  returne  hath  fpoyl’d  the  whole  Terms 
And  vndone  my  fuitc,  vm  ? No  it  doth  admit 
A faire  Conftru&ion : 

Shee  \yotild  ha  me  fenfible  in  time  to  plant 
My  loue  where  I may  expert  better  returne. 

Why  ? That  I may  from  her  for  ought  I know* 

Cla.  *Ammtes  fibi  fomvia  fingf»nti  how  apt  are  Loucrs 
to  confter  all  to  their  defires. 

Aym.  I wonnot  let  my  Aftion  fall* 

^U.  Doe  not  build  Caftles* 

Aym.  I’le  finooth  it  with  her  Vncle,  if  it  hit  ' 

Oh!  my  bleft  Starres. 

C/a.  Hee’s  a bed  already* 

ts4ym.  one  to  thy  Altar  flies. 

And  lie  prodaime,tby  fonne  hath  found  his  eyes.  Extml 

S xp licit  A fins  primus*  ■ 

A ctvs,  II. 

f . ' * * 
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Act  vs,  II.  Scacna,L 

Enter  Sir  Nicholas  Tretdle , end  a Servants 

2\£Vc,T  7T  THere’s  Marre-textmy  Chaplaine. 

y V Ser*  He's  newly  walked  out  of  hisj;Medi* 
ration  in  the  Kitchin  into  the  Garden. 

Njc.  ^id  him  reade  Prayers  inthe  Dining- roome. 

Sirv.  Before  your  VV orlhip  come  ? 

istie.  I wo  not  pray  too  day,  doft  heere  Bid  my  Tutor 
come  downs  to  mee.  Sew.  W hich  on  them. 

2{tc.  Why  bee  that  reades  Trauaile  to  me,  the  wit  that 
I took e vp  in  'Paula  in  a tiffany  Cloake  without  a hatband, 
‘now  I haue  put  him  into  a fuite  and  doublet  of  Sattaine  « 
ftay  hee’s  heere.  Enter  Enter, 

Ntc.  Morrow  T utor,  what  houre  take  you  it  ? 

T«.  It  is  no  houre  at  all  sir.  How?  ('Sir* 

T/*.  Not  diredly  any  houre,  for  it  is  betweene  8. and  9* 
^ 2 \Qe.  Very  learnedly  then  I was  ready  betweene 
Six  and  fcauens  too  day. 

T 0.  Are  you  difpos’d  for  Lecture. 

Nic,  Yes,  yes  Sir. 

T«.  You  remember  my  laff  prolexion  of  theDiuifion 
Of  the  Earth  into  parts  Reall  and  Imaginary : 

The  parts  reall  into  Continentand  Hand, 

The  fubdiuifion  of  the  Continent,  into  Ptninfnla, 

J flouts,  and  Promontory. 

Nie.  In  troth  Sir,  I remember  fueh  things  but  I haue 
forgotten  ’em.  T«.  What  is  an  l firms j ? 

Ntc.  Why  an  Iflmus , is  an  Elbow  of  land. 

T».  A Necke,  a pecke. 

Tfyc.  A necke  ? Why  I was  neere  it,  if  you  had  let  me 
alone,  I Ibould  haue  come  vp  too’t. 

T*.  ’Twas  wellgueft.  what’s  an  Hand  ? 

F*c*  arK^  *s  aa  high Mountains,-  which  fhooteth  it 

T».  That's  a Promontory, 

C j Nic» 
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Nic.  is't  fo  ? An  Hand  then  is,  no  matter  let  it  goe,  'ti* 
not  the  firft  Hand  wee  ha  loft. 

Tu*  How  are  you  perfed  in  your  Circles  ? Great  & Iefle, 
Mutable  and  immutable,  Tropicall  and  Polar. 

2\£»<r*  As  perfedia  them  as  I am  in  thefe,  faith  I fhall 
neuer  conne  thefe  things  handfomely,  may  not  a man  ftudy 
Trauailc  without  thefe  Circles,  Degrees  and  altilatitudcs 
you  fpeake  of  } Tu . Yes,  yon  may. 

I doe  not  care  for  the  neereft  way,  I ha  time  e- 
noughto  goe  about. 

Tu.  V ery  well,  you  fhall  lay  afide  your  Globe  then. 

Nic.  I, and  if  pleafe  you  I will  haue  it  ftand  in  my  hall  to 
make  my  Tenants  wonder  in  ftead  of  the  book  of  Martyrs, 

Th . It  will  doe  well,  now  name  what  Kingdome  or 
Prouince  you  haue  mofl:  minde  to. 

5 What  lay  you  to  England. 

T «t.  By  no  meanes,it  is  not  in  falhion  with  Gentlemen 
to  ftudy  their  owne  Nation,  you  will  difcouer  a dull  eafi- 
neffe  if  you  admire  not  and  with  ad  miration  preferrc  not 
the  w cedes  of  other  regiments  before  the  moft  pleafant 
flowers  of  your  owne  garden, let  your  Iudgment  refled  vp. 
on  a ferious  confidcration  who  teaches  you  the  minick  po« 
fture  of  your  body,  the  punduality  of  your  beard,  the  for- 
mality of  your  pace,the  elbowes  of  your  cloake,  the  hcele 
of  your  boote,doc  not  other  nations  ? Are  not  Italian  heads 
Spantjh  Ihoalders,  ‘Datch  bellies,  and  Ftench  legs,  the  onely 
Notions  of  your  reformed  Engltfh  Gentlemen. 

Nic.  I am  re folu'd  to  be  ignorant  of  my  owne  country 
fay  no  more  on’t,  what  think  you  if  I went  ouer  to  France 
the  firft  thing  I did.  T a.  By  Sea  ? 

T(jc.  Dee  thinke  I ha  no  more  wit  then  to  venture  my 
felfe  i’th  fait  water, I had  rather  be  pickled  and  powdred  at 
home  by  halfe  that  I had. 

Tu.  I apprehend  you  are  cautious,it  is  fafe  trauelling  in 
your  ftudy, but  I will  not  read  France  to  you.  Nic.  No  ? 

Tu.  T ar dome  moj  it  is  vnneceflary,  all  the  French  fafhi- 
ons  are  here  already  or  rather  your  French  cuts* 

Nit . Cuts?  Tu.  Vn~ 
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T 0.  V nderftand  me,  there  are  diuers  Vrenck  Cuts. 

Njc*  W c haue  had  too  many  french  cuts  already. 

T »,  Firft,  there  is  your  cut  of  the  head. 

Nt.  That’s  dangerous. 

T«.  Pfhew  a haire  a hay  re,  a perriwiggc  is  your  F reach 
cutteandin  fafhiou  with  yonr  moft  courtly  Gallants,  your 
owne  hayre  will  naturally  forfakc  you. 

Nic.  A baldreafon. 

Tu.  Right  obfera’d  their  prudent  and  weighty  pollicy 
who  haue  brought  up  this  artificiall  head^peice,  becaufe  no 
man  flhouldappeare  light  headed. 

Nic.  He  had  no  found  head  that  inuented  it. 

T u.  Then  there  is  the  new  cut  of  y our  doublet  or  flafl* 
the  Fafhion  ofyour  apparrella  queint  cut. 

Nic.  Vpon  TafFety. 

Tu.  Or  what  you  pleafc,the  flaflh  is  the  embleme  of  your 
valour,  and  befides  declareth  that  you  are  open  breftsd. 

Nic.  Open  as  much  as  you  will  but  no  valour. 

7*«.  T hen  Sir,  there  is  the  cut  of  your  leg. 

N**-  That’swhena  manisdrunke,isitnot? 

Tv.  Doe  not  ftagger  in  your  iudgemeat,  for  this  cut  is 
the  grace  ofyour  body,  I meanedancingo’th  French  cut  i’th 
leg  is  moft  fashionable,  beleeue  it  pupxlla  gentile  carriage* 

Njc'  But  it  is  faine  to  be  fupported  fbmetime  with  a 
fcottome.  Enter  S truant. 

Ser.  Here  is  Sir  Qeorge  Xichley  Sir  newly  alighted. 

Nic.  Oh  my  Father  in  law  that  flaalbe. 

7V*.  Then  wee  are  cut  off. 

Nic.  There  is  a match  concluded  between  his  daughter 
and  me  and  now  he  comes  for  my  anfwere  conduct  him  to 
the  gallery.  Tu.  Rather  Sir  meete  him. 

Nic.  Let  him  goe  before  and  tell  him  we  are  comming 
and  weele  be  there  as  foonc  as  hce.  Exeunt., 

Enter  Braines,  Whible. 

Wbi*  Brines.  *Br*.  What's  the  matter*. 

Wbi.  Lets  rifle  the  other  bottle  of  wine* 

'Bta.  Doe  not  irids^nger  thy  fconce.  Wbi*  How? 

Brn,  Pie 
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‘Bra*  I’ls  drink  no  more.  Whtb.  Why  ? 

Br*  Becaufe  I will  not  bedrunke  for  any  mads  pleafure* 

Wh.  Drunke? 

Br.  Tis  good  English  now  t'was  Dutch,  may  bee  you 
ha  fame  conlpiracy  vpon  mce. 

Wh.  I ? Who  has  betrayed  me  ? his  Miflris  procured 
she  Key  of  the  kceperof  the  Wine-feller,  and  bad  me  try 
if  I could  wind  vp  his  braines  handfomely,  he  knowes  on*c 
not  one  health  more. 

3r.  Not,  not,  good  Wbibieif  you  vrge  agen  I {hall  fuf- 

Wh.  Suited  me  ? fpeft? 

Br.  Andbeateyou  Whiblc  ifyou  be  not  fatisfied. 

Wh.  I am  but  in  friendihip. 

Dr,  Dolt  tempt  me  ? 

Wh.  Dwil  drinkeyonr  health  and  bedrunke  alone. 

Br.  This  w helpe  has  feme  plot  vpon  men, I fmell  pow- 
der my  young  Mifti  is  would  haue  blowne  vp  my  braines 
this  Peter-gtmner  fliould  haue  given  lire, 'tis  not  thefirft 
time  fhee  hath  confpiredfo  but  two  not  doe,  I was  neuer 
yet  couzned  in  my  life,  and  if  I tpawne  my  braines  for  a bot- 
tle of  >acke,  or  Claret,  may  my  nofeasabrand  for  my  negli- 
gence carry  euerlafting  Mnlmefej  m it  and  be  lluddedwith 
Rubies  and  Carbuncles,  Miftris  you  mult  pardon  my  oiiici- 
oufnefie,be  as  angry  as  a Tyger  I mult  play  the  Dragon  and 
watch  your  golden  fleece,my  Mailer  has  put  me  in  truft  and 
I am  nor  lo  e mly  corrupted.  1 ha  but  two  eyes  &sirgos 
had  a hundred,  but  hee  mult  be  a cunning  treury  muft 
pipe  them  both  a lleepe  lean  tell  you.  And  now  I talke  of 
fleepe  my  lodging  is  next  to  her  chambers,it  is  a confidence 
in  my  Mailer  to  let  his  Liuery  lye  fo  neere  her,  Seruingmen 
hauee’rc  now  proved  theml dues  no  Eunuches,  with  their 
Mailers  Daughters,  if  I were  lo  uftyasfomc  of  my  owne 
tribe,  it  were  no  great  labour  to  commit  Burgli  } vpon  a 
Maydenhead, but  all  my  nourilhment  runs  vpwardinto 
brainesand  lamgladcn’t,  a temperate  blood  is  ugneof  a 
good  Liver,  I am  patt  tilting;  here  fhee  is  with  the  fecond 
part  of  her  to  the  lame  tune  an  other  maide  that  has  a gmd- 
§‘n§ 


f 'he  witty  Faire  ontj ^ 

grudging  of  the  greene  ficknes,  and  wants  a to  r8co« 
uer  her. 

Enter  Violet et  died  Pemlop*. 

"Pen.  Be  this  enough  betwcene  vs,  to  bind  each  to  hclpe 
others  defignes. 

Vo.  Hccre’s  'Br«yaesi  hee  has  not  yet  beeae  drencht. 

Pe.  Hee  is  too  fubtije.  Vie.  How  now  Breynes  ? 

Br.  As  you  fee  forfooth.  Pen . Thou  art  very  fad. 

Br*  But  I am  in  fober  fadnes  I thankc  my  ftarres. 

' Z?i.  Wifty. 

Br.  As  much  wit  as  will  keepe  Breynes  from  melting 
this  hot  weather. 

Pen.  A dry  whoorefon  not  thus  tobe  Wrought  vpon, 

'Br.  Very  good  Sack*  and  Claret  ith  houfe. 

Pen.  Thou  haft  not  tailed. 

*Bre.  O ye8,o  yes,  my  braines  fwimme  in  Canary  c dee- 
ding, excellent  Sacke,  Ithanke  yee  Ladies,  J know  t*is 
yourpkafure  I fhould  not  want  the  beft  blood  o’th  grape 
in  hope  there  might  be  a ftone  in  my  cup  to  trnrre  my 
drinking  afterwards.  Enter  Se  attle. 

Miftris  Unfbh  what  jiggeithe  wind  fhemo'uesfo  nimbly. 

Pen.  From  whom  ? Sen.  Mailer  Fooler. 

*Bre.  A Letter  ? whence  flew  that  paper  kite. 

Pen.  What‘s  this? 

Br.  An  other  iuciofed  without  dhefcion,  happily  ob« 
ferued . ' ' ° . ' . ' . - -j 

If  you  can  loue  Iwillftudy  to  defe  rtie  and  be  hap- 
py to  giue  you  proofe  of  my  fervicc,  in  the  meare  tirne:  it 
ibalbe  a reftimony  of  your  favour  to  deliuer  this  inclplcd 
paper  to  your  couzen  from  her  fervant  Aym'&ell-,  farewell 
and  remember  looke  you  couzen  what  Mr,  feWer 

Writes,  f dare  truft  you  with  the  fecret  at  your  opportunity 
perufe  this  paper,  ^ 

Bre.  Conveyances,  I read  iugling  in  that  paper  alrea- 
dy, and  though  you  put  it  vp  I wo  not,oh,  fpr  fo  n uch 
Magick  to  coniurettiat  paper  outof  her  bo&me  into  my 
Pocket, noW  I-cfoc'long  to  know  what  plttlM!  louer,  for  it 
M • D can 
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can  be  no  other,  is  doing  penance  in  that  white  fheete  al- 
ready, Miftris  $e>  fib!e  harke  yee  j whence  came  that  letter  ? 
Se»,  From  Mafter  Fwfa  to  my  Miftris* 

Br.  It  is  a £hee  L etter  it  feemes* 

Sr».  A fhee  Letter  why  o ? 

Bre.  Beciufeit  had  a young  one  it'h  belly  on’t,  or  I 
am  much  miftaken* 

'Ben.  Does  he  not  write  like  a bold  gamefter  ? 

Br.  Aad  a bowling  gamefter  too,  for  his  byas  was  to- 
wards my  Miftres,  buc  £ may  chance  to  caft  a rub  in  his 
Way  to  keepe  him  from  killing. 

Vio.  Hes  hath  very  good  partes  in  him  queftionlelfe, 
but  doe  youloue  him. 

Hr.  O the  cunning  of  thefe  Gipfes,  how  when  they 
lift  they  can  talke  in  a diftinguifhabie  diale-ftythev  call  men 
foxes  but  they  make  tame  geefea  l'ome  on  vs,  and  yet  like 
one  a thofe  in  Kome  I may  prove  fo  happy  to  ptelerue  your 
diftreffed  CapitoU,  what  newes  brings  this  Kickftraw* 
.Enter  Winifred. 

Win.  Mafter  VoW'ter  defires  to  fpeake  with  you* 

Hre.  Already  he  might  ha  deliucred  his  owne  Letter* 
Z>i*.  Jle  to  my  Chamber 
Bre.  It  will  doe  very  well* 

r<*«  I hope  you  wilbe  carefull  that  I am  not  troubled 
with  any  vifit  of  Gentlemen,  it  will  become  your  oiiiciout 
nefTe  good  ''D  <4  met  at  to  h me  a care  of  your  charge  Pamela* 
- Hr,  So,  I can  futfer  this/eare*  Emu, 

Vte.  Hi  t is  he  gone  ? ['ms  glad  on*t»!’<si  take  this  Oppor* 
tunity  to  reade  the  Paper,  Mifter  ^ymped  font  me  no  fu- 
ficrfct  iption  2 

Ert^r  Br  tines. 

Bre.  Shee’s  at  it  already,  thus  farre  of  I can  read  her 
countenance  if  the  (pare  hervoyce. 

r**.  f dec  not  court  yattrf/tr  u-ie  but  year  louet 
ff  nty  'toild  apprehettfton  of  it3  proue 
c JMy  «rrartpmn;fb  t'etitly.  fate  the  fre 
fame  fro# jelfe  that  kfudkA  deftrt. 

' ' %s> 
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So  tny  $°ore  bent  full  of  extern* ice  lyet 
To  beyomr  femant  or  jonr  jacnfce, 

yio*  Itfhallbeeanfwered.  €xit, 

*Bre.  It  fh.»U,  the  g imes  a footc , wre  I beft  to  difcoOer 
thus  much,  or  refer  ue  it  to  welcome  home  the  old  Knight 
withall,  lie  be  more  familiar  with  this  lugling,  fxrft,  th© 
Scriuener  has  a Name  and  if  he  be  worth  his  ownceaic^  he 
{hair be  worth  my  diicouery. 

Enter  foxier*  and  ‘Penelope, 

Here  comes  the  Gallant  and  the  tother  toy  now; 

Pen f I rtceiued  your  Letter  Sir  ? 

Pow,  In  good  time. 

Pen.  You  might  haue  fpared  your  hand  alabour,ifyot8 
bad  refolded  to  put  your  feete  vpon  this  expedition. 

Bre.  Good. 

Yw.  I confefie  I wrote  fomething  in  my  cwnecanfe, 
but  the  chiefs  caufe  was  to  convay  my  friends  affedion  to 
his  Miftns. 

B re.  And  l will  convey  your  aftedion  to  fomt  body  el  fe* 

Pen  Tnen/ou  made  me  a property.  <$*«• 

’Tis  for  yonr  honour  if  you  helps  any  way  to  ad- 
tjanceanhoneftbufinefle,  andyet  miftake  me  not  though 
the  Ricke  fhould  enforce  from  me  without  a fec.isd  rea- 
fon  i had  not  wrote  to  you,  yet  for  fo  much  as  concern’d 
my  felfeby  this  kiffe,my  pen  hath  but  let  dovvae  cheiefolu- 
on  of  mv  heart  to  ferue  y ou. 

pen.  To  feme  me,  how  ? 

Tow.  How?  why  any  wav,  giue  me  your  Finery  He 
wears  it  9 or  a Coare  with  a Cognizance  by  this  light,  I eare, 
youa>  e an  H .reticke  fti  1 and  doe  not  bdeeue  as  you  rhould 
doe, come  let  me  redifie  your  Faith,  feme  you 

Pen,  Since  the  Complement  of  hervic  .came  up,Genrle« 
men  have  had  txcule  tor  their  love  ; i would  not  hive  you 
fervemeSir. 

Fair.  Not  ferve  you  ? W hy  dee  thinke  a man  cannoC 
love  and  ferv  e too. 

Pen.  Not  one  fvrve  two,w ell. 

E>  % 
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Pox*.  You  arc  too  literal! , and  yet  i’th  {Irk'd  fence  I ha 
knownea  woman  has  ferved  hake  a doozen  Gentlemen 
handibmely,  fo, fo,  and  yet  the  iaft  bad  enough  of  her  too , 
why  fhouid  notone  man  ierve  two  Gentlewomen,  it  argues 
againfty  our  Sexe, that  you  are  more  mlatiable  ath’  two, but 
I have  a Ample  affection  1 prated  and  individual!,  lie  neere 
ierve  hut  one. 

Tenet.  But  one  at  once. 

Few.  But  one  at  once, and  but  one  a!  way cs,  by  this  Dya- 
motid. 

Tenet.  Nay  keepe  your  oath  Sir. 

Few.  I am  forfw.orne  if  I doe  not,for  I vowed  before  I 
came  to  bedow  it,  come  wearc  it  in  .you’’  boiomefi.t  (hall  be 
an  earned  of  more  precious  jewels, though  not  of  fo  bright 
a ludre  that  will  follow. 

'Peed.  I pray  Sir  refolve  pie  one  thing , and  be  plaine. 
Doe  you  Jove  me  ? 

Love  yOu  f 

Fee.  ’Tis  my  quedion. 

Fo&}  'Tisa  very  foolifh  one,  to  what*  purpofe  have  I 
beene  talking  ail  this  while , that  you  make  it  a quedion  , 
has  not  it  beetle  the  Theame  of  all  my  diicourfe  hitherto-, 
that  I doe  love  you.  Pee.  In  what  fence  r 
Fw.  In  what  fence  ? Why  in  any  fence  at  your  owne 
choyce,  or  in  ail  the  fences  together  and  you  doubt  me  : I 
doelove  to  fee  your  face,  heareyourvoyce,  fmell  your 
V breath,  touchyour  tree, and  tade  vour  golden  Apples. 
cPe ».  Bucthisdces  notfatisfiema. 

You  doe  not  doubt  my  luslioiency  dee  ? 

Pen.  Now  you're  immoded,!  onely  askt  ifyoulove  me. 
Ft^.  And  ha  not  I told  you?  Pray  teach  me  a better  way 
toexprefle  it.  Does  a Wifemanlove  Fooies  fortune,  "and  a 
N.  b!cma  i another  befide  my  Lady  ? Docs  the  Diveil  love 
anVfurer,a  Great  man  his  Flatterer , the  Lawyer  a Full 
Terme,  or  the  Phyutian  a dead  time  to  thrive  in; 

Pen.  Spare  yo ur  fclfe,  this  is  but  courfe  love. 

Fo’fr.  Ik  l'pm.  it  finer  and  finer  every  day  Sweet,  to  be 

plaint 
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plaine  with  thcc,what  doft  thou  think  of  me  for  t husband, 
I love  thee  that  way.  cPe*.  Would  you  did  elfe. 

Foft*  Is  there  any  thing  in  ine  would  commend  it  felFe, 
that  I may  fparc  my  other  commendations , for  I am  refol- 
ved  to  be  your;  ac  any  rate  of  my  own  praife,  or  w hat  I can 
purchafe  from  my  friends. 

/•*  »■  Siijifyour  meaning  be  no  ftrangcr  to  your  languages 
although  I cannot  promife  nsy  felfc , you  bind  me  to  bee 
thank;  ull  for  it.  F eft’.  She  nibbles  already. 

f e--.  But  pardon  me  if  I iufpecl  you  ftill,  you  are  too 
wild  and  aery  to  be  conftant  to  that  affe&ion. 

Enter  Breinest*nd  Worthy. 

Br#.  There  be  the  Pigeons. 

W r ATtbeno  worie  1 care  not,  Mr.  Vo^flef 
A moft  welcome  Friend. 

Vow*  1 would  be  to  your  daughter. 

Bra.  Let  her  ule  to  entertaine  him  fo  > and  hee’l  bid 
himfelfe  welcome,  harke  you  fir,  you  doe  like  his  compa- 
ny ? War,  Yes, 

B >«*.  So  I fay,  but  if  I were  worthy  to  giveyour  daugh- 
ter coun  fell  flie  flhould  have  a fpeciall  care  how  lire  treads, 
for  il  this  Gentle  man  be  not  a Whooremafter,  he  is  very 
like  one ; andiffhc  chance  any  way  to  cracke  her  Venice^ 
GlaiTe, 'twill  notbelo  eafily  fawdred. 

War.  Meddle  with  your  charge  Sir,  and  let  her  alone* 
Bn.  I have  done, here  is  a frefh  Gamefter.  Enter  M r» 
nJMan.  By  yoar  noble  leave.  c Stanley + 

Wor.  Your  welcome  Sir. 

t JHan * I was  direelt d hither  to  find  a Gentleman* 

Vow*  mlj  how  ift  ? 

anl,  I was  to  inquire  for  you  at  your  lodging. 

Fow.  Pray  know  this  gentleman  Lady,Mafter  Worthy 
hetle  delerue  v our  acquaintance. 

t You  oblige  my  feruices  — but  what  make  you 
heere  my  woman  ferritor. 

Wor*  Come  hither  Perelope. 

Vorr*  Soliciting  a caufe  of  Venus* 
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Mm*  I fufpeft  as  much,  but  with  her  ? is  (hee  a whoore  l 
Few.  No  but  I’le  doe  the  beft  to  make  her  one, 

Sheloues  me  already, that's  iotne  engagement 
I dare  truft  thee  with  my  finties,  who’s  heere 
<ui  ymvefl  and  Clare.  Enter  Mr.  Aymwefl,  Mr* 

IVor.  Withdraw  your  felfe.  Oare%  Braities* 

Few,  Franc'-*  *4ynt.  Matter Worthy* 

W«r.  A knot  of  friends. 

Aym*  What  of  my  letter  ? 

Few.  ’Tiirdeliuered  you  muttexpedb. 

Wor.  What  newes  gentlemen? 

Aym.  We  heare  none,  you  vifit  the  Exchange  Sir,  pray 
furnifh  vs. 

S . What  doe  all  thcfe  Butterflies  here, I doe  not  like  it* 
ym.  I hope  your  daughter  is  in  health, 

W&r.  Perfect,  I thanke  Heauen. 

Aym.  And  your  Neece  at  whofe  naming  I'mebolde  to 
tender  my  thankes  for  yourlaft  friendship,  I might  hauc 
plung'd  by  this  rime  into  pailion  had  not  you  nobly,  iutt  a$ 
I was  falling  presented  iny  vnhappinelfe. 

W r.  Your  opinion  ot  what  1 did,  giues  value  to  the  ac- 
tion, how  cui.  r ’tw  as  a duty  I was  bound  to. 

Bra.  This  is  the  youth, I'le  pawnemy  braines,haikeyoU 
Sir,  whar  doe  you  c 41  this  Gentleman. 

CU.  Maher  ■ Ajmwtil, 

'Bra.  He  may  fhoote  hort  for  all  hi s aymirtg, 

Hewearts  Batcheile?  s buttons  does  he  not. 

Q.  Yes,o'dt  upeny  and  Ioopes  too, thou  art  iealous  now, 
B -.  O-u  wo  d more. 

F w.  I hene  a plot  and  thou  mutt  helpe  me. 

M Let  it  be  a fafe  one  ■%.  May  we  not  fee  he«i 
Wor.  B es  where’s  thy  Miftris  ? ' 
rFri.  M es  alittlebuhe. 

F.n».  •N  ho's  that.  Wor.  myNeeee. 

F • And  ihee  be  but  a little  buiy  fhee’s  more  then  halfc 
atl  a . e. 

cEra.  Doe  not  you  know  that  a Woman  is,  more  trou- 
bled 


7 he  witty  Faire  one . 

led  with  alittle  balineffe*  then  fomeman  with  manhaging 
the  troubles  ©fa  wholecomaaoa  wealth,it  has  beene  a pro- 
uei  be,  as  bufy  as  a Hen  with  one  Chickin,  marry  and  flies 
had  twenty, twenty  to  one  (he  would  not  be  fo  fond  on’em* 

Wot.  He  fayes  right,  Gentlemen,  wee  are  friends  it  is 
my  brothers  pieafure  who  is  her  fatber,to  deny  frequent  ac- 
cede to  her, till hee  hath  finifhta  defigne,  for  my  part,  f am 
notoi  his  minde,nor  lhall  my  daughter  be  a prisoner  to  his 
fancy ,you  fee  Sir  I doe  not  feclude  her, if  fliec  chute  withia 
any  limits  of  reafoii,!  tnoue  in  her* 

Aym.  Y ou  fpeake  nobly. 

Enter  Wbible. 

. Whu  Sir  (jeorge  Ridley  Sir,  and  Sir  ?{ich»l(U  are  newly 
arriu'd. 

War,  My  brother,  acquaint  my  Neece. 

Bra,  Tis  my  office  Tie  doe  it «—  E xit * 

S hall’s  ftay  ? 

%Aym,  By  all  meanes  let’s  fee  the  doughty  Knight  that 
tnuftfr.ee  the  Lady  from  her  IncbauntedCaftle. 

0a.  Didft  euer  fee  him  ? 

Aym.  No,but  I haue  heard  his  character* 

OMan.  Prechee  let’s  ha't. 

Aim.  They  fay  hee’s  one,  was  wife  beforfe  hee  Was  a 
man  for  then  his  folly  wasexcufeable,but  fince  hee  came  ro 
be  of  age,  which  had  beene  a question  rill  his  deach,iiad  not 
the  Law  giuen  him  liis  Fathers  Lands,  he  is  growen  w icked 
enough  to  be  a Land  lord,  he  does  pray  but  once  ayeare  and 
that’s  for  fuse  weather  in  harueft , his  inward  fences 
are  found,  for  none  comes  from  him  hee  fpeajtes  wordes 
•but  no  mattered  therefore  is  in  Eieftlon  to  be  of  the  Peace 
and  luorum,  which  his  Tenants  thinkc  him  fit  for , and 
his  Tutors  judgement- alio  wes»  whom  he  maintainesto 
make  him  legs  and  ipeeches,  he  feedes  well  himfclte  buf 
in  obedience  to  government, he  allowcs  his  Servants  faffing 
daye* : he  ipres  L*w,becaufe  i£  kild  his  Father,  whom  the 
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Parfon  overthrew  in  a cafe  of  Tithes;andinlnem6ry,wears 
nothing  iutable*  For  his  Apparell  is  a cento  or  the  ruiaes 
of  ten  tafhions,  he  does  not  much  care  for  Heaven, for  he’s 
doubcfuil  of  anyXuchplace,onely.  Hell  he’s  lure, of,  for  the 
Dwell  ftickes  to  his  Conscience,  therefore  he  does  put pofe 
when  he  dyes,  to  tin  ne  his  finnes  into  Almeshoufes,  that 
porteiicymaypraifehim  for  his  bountifuli  ordination  of  hot 
Pottage,  but  he’s  here  already,  you  may  readethe  reft  as  he 
comes  towards  you.  Enter  Str  (yeergei  Sir  Nicholas-)  Jut* 
Wor,  Brother. 

Rich*  Let  your  kindeft  refpe&s  meet  this  Gentleman. 
Wor.  Sir  Nicholas  T rtedie , I defire  you  would  write 
mein  the  number  of  y©ui Servants. 

T(ic*  ’Tis  granted*  Gentlemen  I have  an  ambition  to  be 
your  eternal!  flave.  Fffr.  'Tis  granted* 

T ut.  And  I to  be  your  everlafting  fervant. 

o/iym.  ’Tis  granted.  Cla,  A couple  of  Cockaloches* 

Enter  Tenelopt,  Violetta,  tVinifred , Senfible^d Breines* 
Rteh*  Herecomes  my  Daughter. 

T{jc*  Lady  and  Miftris  of  my  heart , which  hath 
long  melted  for  you*  K ieb . This  is  my  Daughter* 

2\Xc.  Then  it  me-lted'foryou  Lady. 

Fas'.  His  heart  is  whole  againe. 

Nic.  Vouchfafe  toentertaine  a Servant,  that  fhall  ftudy 
to  command.  Tut . Well  fay d* 

Nttc,  His  extreameft  poifibilities  — inyour^bufinefle. 
Aynrw*  Abhominable  Courtfhip* 

Sen/*  Sir,!  am  Servant  to  Miftris  Violetta,  who  com- 
mends this  Paper  to  you.  Aym*  OmybeftAngelL 

Ere . As  the  Divdl  would  have  it,  are  you  there  S enable, 
FeW.  Mr.  Worthy  I take  my  leaue.  , 

Wer,  Will  you  not  ftay  flipper. 
tJTfar*  W ee  are  engaged*. 

•Am.  My  iervice' fhall waite  on  you  Gentlemen* 

C lure  And  mine. 

Ntc*  Gome  on  my  Qfieene  of  Diamonds. 

Risk* 
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Fob1*  Matter' 

War.  Will  you 
Wear? 

e^jw'.  My  fefuice^iall  w\it 
(Ja.  And  ftiinef  V 

Cbrncjammy  Qo^ene  of  uwmunus* 

Bra.  If  fhee  carry  away  this  letter  fo,  call  me  fhallow* 
braines,  I was  neuer  yet  eouzen'd  in  my  life,  this  night  f it 
fhailbe  (o,l  will  not  come  with  bare  relation  of your  plot$s 
lie  bring  active  intelligence  that  fhall  tell 
Your  fecret  aymes,  fo  crutti  ’em  in  the  fhell.  Exit? 
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Actvs.  III.  Scene-,  I. 

While  the  sJWuficke  # frying  enter  'Breynes  tyithottt  hk 
Jhooes  With  a Letter  in  hu  band* 

Br.  OVre  this  is.  it* my  Miftris  and  her  maide  are rboth 
OfaftftiHjI  ha  watched  vnder  the  bed  all  night,  to  rob 
her  pocket  of  this  paper, and  I ha  don't, feme  fellow  atthis 
opportunity  would  Iwue  wrigled  himfelfeiacoone  of  their 
flefh.  Vio.  Who'sr there?  Setiftkfe, 

Ere.  Death  her  tongue  iis  .awake  already. 

Vie.  \V  he's  i’ the  chamber.  • . s ^ 

Ere.  Heipeme  BreyHs,  before  fhee  wakes  the  tother, 
’tis  I forfooth  but  looking  for  the  chamberpot.  Counterfeits 
V to*  Beflirew  you  for  your  woy fe.  Si it  fries  voyts. 

Bra.  Where's  the  doore — ttumbles. 

Sett.  Who's  there? 

Era.  T be  tother  fpirit  is  rais’d  i’th  Trundieb&l.  / . 

W hat  will  b ecomc  o'  me  now*  £ nter  Senfible.  • 

Sen.  Here’s  no  body.  3 

Vio.  Makean  end  and  get  thee  to  bed. 

Sen.  An  end  of  what, does  fhe  talke  in  her  fleepe,(hee 
was  not  won  V ;;  - ' f ; / ^ v 
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Ere.  So,  fo,  ha  the  Spring  is  open 
I might  forget  to  make  it  fall  fall  night, 

Tis  fo,  and  happily  feme  Curi  e or  Cat 
Has  beenSTthe  chamber  .tor  I heareanoyfe 
About  the  doorej’le  make  it  faft 

And  fo,to  bed  againe,  I thinke  it  is  day  already.  Exit . 

Enter  Tutor  in  his  gowne  ns  from  hit  finely « 

T u*  So  this  fancy  wrote,for  Sir  Nicholas  like  a forked 
Arrow  points  two  wayes,  wenches  are  caught  with 
Such  conceipts,they  will  imagin't  none  of  his 
Inuention,then  whofe  but  mine  my  perfon  does  inuite 
More  acceptation,  but  the  Father  aymes 
At  the  eftate,  no  matter,  if  I can 
Inlinuate  my  lelfe  into  her  opinion 
'Tis  no  impoiTibility,  her  portion 
Will  be  enough  for  both,fhall  I liue  ftill 
Dependant  andnotfeeke  wayes  toaduancemy 
Selfe,  bufy  my  braiftesin  ballads  to  the  giddy 
Chambcrmaide$,begger  my  felfe  with  purfe  and  pincafin 
W.henfheeihat'is  the  Miftris  may  be  mine  - 

T’will  b«.'»MMftfer  piece  if  I can  gull  him  . 

But  he’s  hebe  already,  & nter  Sir  Nicholas. 

N*c.  Noble  Tatbr,Morirow  to  you,  hay  finifhed 
The  whimzey  for  my  Miftrts  already  / 

Tu,  I ha  don't, this  paper  carries  the  Loue  powder* 

N ic.  For  feare  you  had  forgotten  me,  I ha  made  a amb- 
ling in  praife'ofher  my  felfe, fuch  a one  as  will  fetch  vp  her 
heart  Tutor.  • 

T h.  That  were  a dangerous  vomit  Sir,  take  heed  of  that. 

2 Sfjt,  I but  I will  not  hurt  her  I warrant  thee,and  fhee 
dy  within  a T welucmonth  and  a day  lie  be  hangd  for  her. 

T «.  Will  you  Sir.  Nic,  Marry  will  I,  looke  you  Sir. 

But  firft  let  me  fee  yours,  can  you  not  write  it  in  my  o wne 
hand,  I fhall  hardly  read  it. 

Tut*  lie  rcade  it  to  you.  Ntc.  $Hk<feotge  G‘ee  mee't. 

Enter  Sir  Tjeorge , and  Worthy, 

Rich,  Seethey  areat  it,  Ntc,  Aad  how  doe  you  like  it. 

- r ' ~ ' ' ' - " ' ’ ' War*  Mor- 
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Wot,  Morrow  noble  Sir  K/Jcholas. 

R*V,  Morrow  Gentlemen. 

Nic.  Morrow  to  you  both,  Sir  (feorgt  I ha  been  making 
Poetry  this  morning.  T ut.  He  has  a fubtile  fancy. 

Rich.  What’s  the  fubieft  • 

T«.  No  fubieft,  but  the  Queene  of  his  aflfe&ions. 

2 \(]c*  I fcornc  fubiefts/tis  my  Empreffcyour  Daughters 
Mufe  hathfet  my  mufc  on  fire, 

T#.  ReadeSir.  Nic.  No,you  fhall  read  'em  for  mew 
Tu,  ’Tis  a hue  and  ery  Sir.  Ric.  A hue  & cry, for  what  ? 
T^ic,  For  what,  why  for  fomewhat  I’lc  warrant  you* 

T ut.  Y oia  may  call  it  Loues  hue  and  cry, 

Nic.  Call  it  whatyoujwill,  I know  what  ’tis. 

Wor . Are  you  fo  Poeticall, 

Nic*  I ha  beene  dabling  in  Helicon , next  to  trauaile  ’tis 
all  my  ftudy  marke  the  inuention. 

Tutor  reades. 


In  Loves  name  yon  are  charg'd  hereby 
To  make  a fpeedy  hue  and  cry , 
eAfttr  a face  \ to  he  t other  day 
Came  and  Jlole  my  heart  away ; 

For  your  dirtUions  in  brief* 

Tk< fe  ar*  beft  market  to  know  the  thief e: 
"■ ' s-  Her  hayfe'a  net  ofbeamei  Would  prove  t 
Strong  enough  to  Captive  loy e : 

*F  laying  the  Eagle , her  tleere  brow 
Js  a comely  field  of  fno  wt 
ji  ft  arming  6yetfo  pure  a gray 
At  When  it  /hints  it  needs  no  day  : 

- Ivory  dWedeth  on  her  nofe  * 

Lilly  married  to  the  rofe^ 

Have  made  her  Cheeky  the  nuptiall  bed 
Lippes  betray  the if  yirgins  Weed 
oAs  theyontly  blufttfor  this  . 

< Tbdtthtiy’oke art6th&pffet.  ,tr 
BHt  obferve  be  fide  there  ft 
Tou  fhall  know  thisfellon  befi 
E 2 
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2 ?y  her  T ong.’te3for  if  year  Eare 
Shall  once  a heavenly  Jldnfichy  heart 
Such  as  neither  Cfods  nor  men 
Bat  from  that  v-owi  (ball  hears  ,ageru 
J • ’fliaf  l»ht  'is  ‘jheet  Oh  fat*  $et 

fhfone  can  rqcbg heayen^fleepehst  fhee. 

Ho^/^oe  yoali^e  qiy  pipiii  of  Terttafm  pintle-- 

men. 
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Ric.  Wc r.  Very  handfome. 

• ‘-Nic.  Na,TTe  warrant  you, my  Tutor  has  good  furniture 
in  hi; a*  ' ■ ‘ 

-ft  or;  I cioe  hot,tifupkq  hee.made  ’em.  , ; 

NJc,  Now,  you*  ftaall  bqare  feme  veries  of  my  owne 
making. 

Rich,  Your  owne, did-  you  not  make  thefe 
Tu.  Hehetrayes  hiinfelfe* 

Nic.  Hum  ? yes  1 made  ’ear  too  my  Tutor  knowes. 

Tu.  Ide  take  my  .oath  who  'made^e’m.. 

Bite,  But  I wrote  -em  for  an  oth^, gentleman  that  had 
sMifl-ris.  ■ * 

Ric,  My  daughter  you  faid» , . 

Nic » I may  (ay  fo, but  that  their, faces  are  nothing  alikejh 
you  would  hardly  know;,oh^^i^tocii^;,».  for  your  bet= 
ter  vnderftaiading  f,  w II  rea«J’em  n^  felfe Her  foote. 

Wor.  Deeb^feih  ‘‘  \ ^ 

Nic.  Oh,  l will  rM||cerees. 

Her  f oot  e is  feat  wtw'fyyametsd  tees 
Bat  fhee  with  legs  of'Rdfy foxs.:  1 ..  y 
Thighes  Loadfiohes , and  die^dr*yg,yntoher 
The  Iren  pihmefany  wooer,  \ - • • v . 

Wor.  Pretioue  conceit,’ v 
Nic,  Hey  head, 

Ric,  HerhcMW***  ^ 

Wor,  Youwer^5^W|<^e^^'tliigh^|)MftW* 

Nic,  T ’is  my  conceit,' Iij<k  iiQi*r  meaner to  goe  doWfte- 
jr»d#  agon, and  raeete  w|||£ 

u-  " H» 
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Her  head  is  Opall,  nec\e  o/Saphyre, 

Breafl  Carbuncles,  fhine  like  a fire . 
alnd  the  naked  truth  to  telly jni 
T he  very  mother  of  <rPearle  her  belly', 

. Hf-fy  can  ( het  chefs  but  heare  mygroemest 

That  is  compofedof  precious  Jlones. 

Wo,  I marry  Sir.  A Tic,  Now  if  youlik’t  you  may. 
Wo,  A word  with.you  Sir,  pray  what  deethinkeof  your 
*1  T*.  I tbinke  nothing  Sir.  (pup  ill. 

Wo*  But  deale  ingenioufly , your  opinion*  _ 

T«.  Shall  I tell  you? 

Wo,  Pray  Sir. 

T«.  Nothing. 

Wo*  Ithinkefo  too,  what  doth  my  Brother  meane  to 
make  this  fond  Election. 

Tft,  For  my  owns,  part  you  hears  me  fay  nothing,  but 
the  good  parts  and  qualities  of  men  are  to  be  valued* 

Wo.  This  fellow’s  a Knaue , I fmeil  him. 

T*  Some  thing  has  Lo  ne  fauour. 

> When  you  pieafe,  name  your  ownt  time 
I’me  ready  to  be  married  at  midnight. 

Ric.  About  a Te.avennigbs  hence.  > 

Hie.  Let  it-be  3 .or  4,  IcarenOt  how  foone,  is  breake- 
faft  ready.  ^ . 

It. waites  vpan  you. 

Nic , I doe  loue  to  eate  and  driake  in  a morning,  though 
I faftallday  after. 

Rtc*  lie  follow  brother. 

Wo,  Wee’lc  both  attend.  ;<  Sxeunt.  1 

Enter  tJhfr.  /SyvtweU'toith&  Letter1. 
k/$im*  This  opportunity,  let  my  couetous  eye. 

Take  to  enrich  it  fe  lfe,  but  firft  prepare 
With  reuerence,as  to  an  Alter  bring 
No  careleile  but  Religious  beatqes  along 
■ W ith’yttU  to  this ’ne^j  obied,  this  fmall  paper 
Carries  the  vrtl.ume.qf  my  humane  fate. 

I hold  my  deftiay,Wtwixt  two  fingers 
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And  thus  am  I wrapt  vp  without  a name 

Being  or  expectation  of worlds  ioy 

More  then  this  table  (when  the  curtaines drawnc) 

Prefents  in  Character  to  my  thirfty  eye  fight, 

Haylc  thou  embaifadour  from  thine  and  my 

Miftris  , bringing  peace  or  vnkind  warre 

Thou  Emblcme  of  her  whitenef*  which  I kifife 

And  thus  againe  falute.  Enter  "Boy  and  Clare . 

Bgy.  Then  hee’s  alone*  Cla.  So  leaue  vs. 

Aym.  Comming  from  her 
Can  it  be  guilty  of  defiance  to  me 
Had  fhee  notmeant  me  happy  fhee  had  giucn 
My  letter  to  the  flame,  and  with  it  I 
In  thole  thinneafhes  had  beene  buried. 

Nor  had  fheedain’d  this  anfw ere  with  the  circutnftance 
At  my  receiuing  prompts  mee  to  belceue 
Gratious  the  gentle  melfenger  command  it 
Not  as  a thing  fhee  woo'd  a publique,but 
With  eyes  full  of  fufpition  which  had  beene 
Necdlefle, had  fhee contemn'd  my  feruice. 

So  fmilingly  departed,  Thus  I fent  my  paper 
Which  what  but  ioue  taugh  t her  to  imitate 
W ithouc  a fuperfeription,  Oh  Clare  welcome, 

W elcome  to  that  heart  daunce  i’thy  bofome 

If  thou  bceft  a friend  and  canft  reioyce  to  know  mee 
Happie,  you  thought  me  ridiculous  and  that  I did 
With  too  much  flattery  of  my  felfejcxpoundyour  ftory 
Had  I beene  like  thee  of  Frofty  apprehenfion  and  cold 
Phlegmaticke  iudgement,  I had  mift  a bldling 
That  wanton  'fove  would  haue  beene  Riuall  for 
Doft  fee  this  paper  ? da.  Nothing  in  the  outfide. 

Aym.  T’is  inly  pretious. 

£la.  You  haue  not  fearcht  the 
lining  that  you  promife  fo.  {Maine* 

Aym.  I fee  through  it,  haft  thou  not  heard  the  perfect 
Will  although  inclos’dwithinan  Iuory  box,  j’ 

Through  the- whitewall  lhgote  forth  embracing 

‘ * 07V  j - """To 
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To  thelou’d  needle,  I can  read  it  Clare 

And  reade  a Ioy  in’t  that  tranfports  me,  this 

Came  from  my  Miftris,hauing  touch'd  her  hand 

Whence  it  receiu’d  a whitenefle  hath  it  not 

Brought  incenfe  to  diperfing  a rich  breath 

Sweeter  then  Arabian  fpicery 

About  the  roome,  in  which  while  it  remaines 

W ec  fucke  in  perfum’d  ayre,  it  came  from  her 

Mjthoneft  C^are*  from  her  fhe  whofe  rare  wit  taught 

W hen  in  thy  dull  opinion  I was  loft. 

My  apprehenfion  a new  hope  to  thriue 
In  my  ambitious  louc,  excellent  women 
The  top  of  all  creation  I fhali  bee 
At  once  too  happy,  vnrip  thou  the  feale 
Read  it,  and  let  thy  voyce  conucy  it  gently 
Leaft  I be  furfettcd,but  why  fhouldany 
Be  honoured  to  receiue  her 
But  I,  to  whom  fhee  hath  directed  it. 

By  thy  leaue  filent  paper,  confident 
Of  blefle  I open  my  Elizeum 
And  let  my  foule  into  it ha,  Readts 
Laden  with  mig  hty  hopes  how  difpendant 
Haue  I launched  forth  and  finde  a ftorme. 

(I*-  W hat’s  this  ? Y our  owne  Letter  returned 
Can  it  be  otherwife  then  in  fcorne.  Aym.  In  fcorne.  ^ 
Cl d.  Hayou  not  now  caufe  oftryumph,  who  is  now  the 
truer  Prophet,  you  would  nourifh  hope  in  fpightof  reafon> 
now  you  fecle  a punifhment  in  her  derifion. 
tJiym.  Is  this  credible. 

Cla.  Credible  ? ’Tis  no  wonder  in  a woman 
Though  fhee  had  promifed,  vowed  affedlion  to  you 
It  had  notbeene  a miracle  tofind 
A Change  in  their  affeftion,  yet  you  cannot 
Accufe  her  much.  <ss4ym.  Appear’d  I fovnworthy 
That  ’mong  fo  many  wayes  fhe  had  to  expreffe 
At  what  poore  value  fhee  efteemed  my  proffered 
Service,  her  pride  could  finde  out  none  but  this 
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To  fend  me  mine  owneagen.  £/*,  Doe^mt -imagine 
You  feat  a fervant  with  a tndfage  to  her* 

Shee  not  within,  he  is  return’d  agen 
Without  an  a nfw ere.  Ajm.  Inciuiiity, 

Shee  might  haue  thank'd  me,  and  mbferib’d  her  name, 

I was  not  Bound  to  her  obiei  uance. 

CU.  Come  be  free  agfijie.  Ajw.  Twill  be  fo, with  this 
That  I could  canctfl  my  affection. 

C/a.  What  doe  you  meane,  it  hauLng-  touch’d  her  hand 
Is  full  ofincence  and  Arabian  fpicery 
You  are  t*>o  prodigall  of  your  perfume. 
eAlym.  Doe  not  thou  moeke  me  too. 

CU.  Well,  I ha  done.  ' J \ 

estsysi.  Would  I had  fo  I cannot  empty  all 
My  torment,  wherefore  fhould  a man  loue  woman 
Such  aery  mockeries,  nothing  but  meerc  Secboes 
That  owe  theyr  being  to  our  opinion 
And  in  reward  of  honouring  them,  lend  backe 
As  fcornefully  the  language  we  bellowed. 

Out  of  our  too  much  dotage.  Cla.  If  they  fend  j 

All  they  receiue  from  vs,  aegufetbem  not 

W e haue  our  hearts  agame.  ym.  And  lie  haue  mine, 

I will,  1 ha  not  yet,  here  wants  a guefl 

Inuite  him  homeagaiae,  W hy  Ikould  not  I 

Be  as  coy  as  flhee,  and  with  a?  much  negledt 

Throw  her  behind  ray  thoughts,  inftmcl  me  with 

Witty  reuenge,  and  thou  that  kc  me  tofle 

This  fhuttlecocke  with  as  much  pride,  and  when 

3’me  fated  with  this  fport,  let  fall  this  vanity 

Into  as  low  dildaine,  pfhew.  CU,  Nobly  refolu’d. 

A ym.  Come  toaTauerne,  drench  the  memory 
Of  thefe  poore  thoughts. 

Cia.  Let’s  feeke  out  Mafter 
Fooler  and  tJManly, 

Ktm  AnJ  warm’jdwith  faeke, wee’I  try 
W ho  can  malca^kf  yrey  belt.  ('la.  A match, lets  to  'em* 

Enter  Feeler,  «JM  anty  lihy  hesPkijittan, 

Fs* 
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Pew.  And  thou  doft  not  play  the  Doftor  handfomely , 
U'e  fet  theColledge  of  Phifitians  vpon  thee  for  pra&ifing 
without  a licence, 

<JHm.  Can  you  bee  ficke  ? few.  I would  but  coun- 
terfeit* So  tnuft  I the  Phifitian. 

FoVp.  I hauc  knowne  a fprufe  Emperickc  bath  given  hi* 
patient  a or  3 . ftoolcs  with  the  bare  repetition  of  crude 
wordes,  and  knotty  fcntonces,  which  haue  come  from  him 
like  a Phlegmc, which  befides  the  operation  in  the  hearers* 
who  admire  him  for’t,  while  he beates  like  adrumme,at 
sheir  barrell  head,  and  turnes  their  braiaes  like  beere,  does 
him  the  benefit  to  fcowre  hi*  owne  durty  maw,  whofe 
dregselfe  would  putrifie  jani  inf  eft  his  cheekes  worfc  then 
a gangreene, 

Man.  Are  you  furc  fiaee  will  vifityou  f 

Fw.  As  fure  a*  I am  well,  for  and  I were  ficke  and 
would  fleepe , I would  rather , take  a nap  o'th  ridge 
of  Etna,  and  thee  fallofdeafniag  T^jhes t then  indur© 
the  vifitation,  of  any  of  their  tribe— one  knocker,  my  pil- 
low and  lay  my  head  in  the  aking  pollure*  One  knock 

Enter  zsiywwell  end  fare. 

oJWah.  Tis  AymwtH  and  fare. 

Aym.  Where’s  my  witty  Bacchanalian, how  now?  what 
aaeanes  this  Apothecaries  foop  about  thee,  art  Phyficall  f 

Few.  Sicke,  ficke* 

tsfym.  Didft  not  looke  in  a glafle  to  day  ? howfcuruc- 
ly  this  nightcap  fhewes  vpon  thee. 

fa.  What’s  the  difeafe^  tJVfan.  AfcauerSir. 

Aym.  Hang  fcauers,  let's  to  the  Tauerne,  and  inflame 
our  felues,  with  lufty  wine,  fucke  in  the  fpiric  of  Sackc , 
till  wee  bee  Delphicke  andpropheciemy  bully  rooke. 

Fo'Hf.  Alas.  lAjm.  Alaffe,  is  tbatjthedifeate. 

Drench  her,  drench  her  in  faek,  ficke  for  a lafle,  doe  not 
foolethy  felfe  beyond  the  cure  of  Bedlam,  be  wife  and 
well  agen. 

F«B\  You.are  riierry,  it  feemes  you  haue  won  the  Lady. 

t Aym.  W hat  Lady  ? the  Lady  ith’  L obfter,  I was  halfe 

F ficke 
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ficke  forfoolifh  thing  called  a woman,  a toy  tooke  mee  i’th 
head,  and  had  like  to  haue  taken  away  my  heart  too  but  I 
ha  recouered,  doe  not  trull  thy  body  with  aPhifitian,  heele 
make  thy  foolidi  bones  goe  without  flelh  in  a fortnight, 
and  thy  foule  walke  without  a body  a feauennight  after. 

Mm.  Thefe  are  ho  Doctors  ? 

<±Aym,  Dodor.?artaPat'ifian,aPaduan,ora  Leaden  Do^ 
How  owny  and  be  true  to  vs  halt  thou  kild  the  laft  (dor? 
Sp;  ing.will  it  puzzel  thy  arithtneticke,my  pfetious 
Redifier  of  nature,  the  wrong  way,  — « faith 
Thou  tnuft  excufe  me  faeke  that  I cannot  condole 
W ith  thee,  by  this  whay  beard bf  I dar*e 

Not  endanger  my  felfe  with  fo  much  ineltancholfy 
Lead  I fall  into  a relap fe  — whom  haue  wee  heere? 

Enter  Whibble  and  Tenclepe. 

Wo.  T’is  reported  that  Miller  EoWUris  lick  and  keepes 
his  chamber,  I hope  hee’s  withirr. 

Ten:  Noble  Sir.  Aym.  Fayre  Lady. 

Ten.  How  fare  you  Sir?  Fo&,  The  better  to  fee  yoa 
heere*  zjlfm.  Vpon  the  entrance  of  this  GentlewO' 
man,  I findeyour  griefe  much  altered. 

Ten.  Vpon  mine? 

Mm,  Yes,  and  by  that  Idare  prerutne  to  fay  you  are  the 
caufe  ofhisdiftemper.  Pen,  I Sir  ? 

PoS».  A cunning  Dodor 

For  I ob  erud  fo  foo.ie  as  his  fears hing  eye  had 
faftned  on  her,  his  labouring  pulfe  that  through  his  Feauor 
did,  before  ftickehard  and  frequent  now  exceedsin  both 
thefe  differences  and  this  Q Aten  himfelfe  found  true  vpoft 
a woman,  that  hid  doted  vppona  Fencer.  i.  I ? 

Whi,  Sheedid  long  for  totber  bout  ther>. 

Font.  Giuevs  leauepray. 

ttAyn*.  A very  pretty  fellow, 

£U.  Well  skild  i’th  pulfe. 

Aym.  You  know  my  difeafe  too  dee  not?  will 
not  mv  complexion  giue  you  the  hint  on’t 

You  arc  not  very  well.  Aym,  How  Sir  ? 
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iMatt.  By  your  fauour  you  will  come  too’t, 

Aym.  To  what?  CMan.  To  a burning  Feaikor  — 

Is  there  aot  one  woman  in  the  world. 

Aym.  I thinke  there  is,  and  too  much  of  that,  what 
then  what  conclude  you?  Man.  Nothing  but  Sirrup  of 

field)  would  comfort  you  going  to  bed. 

A yru.  Violet?  C/a.  Has giuen’t you. 

Few:  It  does  me  good  Lady  to  feele  you  by  - the  hand® 
Fen:  W ould  it  were  in  my  power  to  1 ecoucr  you. 

Fob t:  The  Do&or  I thanke  him  has  taken  paines  with 
me, but  he  fayes  — nothing  will  doe  me  good. 

Ten:  Nothing? 

F»&:  But  that,which  is  another  Gekncffe  to  reueale*  ^ 
Fem  Pray  Sir  acquaint  me* 

F#W,  I know  you  Ioue  me. 

I haue  a great  mind  and  'twerc  but  for  two  or  3 . Minutes® 
to  haue  a maide  warme  my  bed.  Pt».  That  may  be  done* 
Few,  With  her  body — eife  t'will  doe  me  no  good  the 
Do&or  fayes  — to  put  life  in  fome  of  mv  lunbes,  a little 
virgin  warm'th  wo’d  doo’t. 

'Pen,  Y ou  haue  a burning  Feauor. 

'Fow.  Bat  now  and  then  Ihauefueh  cold  fits  againe  -— »* 
and  t’is  the  Dodors  opinion- — a very  learned  man. 

Fen.  A learned  Pandor*  He’s  at  it. 

Few.  Dodor.  £ta*.  Againe  patfionate. 
j4ym:  W hy,  I may  louc  her  name  without  offence,  to 
you,  why  did  hee  waken  my  remembrance  I had  forgot- 
ten her.  £i<*:  Thinke  vpon  her  fcorne  then. 

tsf  jm:  I ha  done,  and  till  I hearc  her  namcagcnl  will 
throw  this  dulnefle  off. 

C/a:  Letschoofeanother  fubied 
How  clofely  they  confult,  the  Dodor  is  in  a fit  ofcounfell 
I fufpedfomc  iugling  — hee  comes  of.  He  gage  a limbe 
this  fellowe  s an  impoftor. 

/tym.  Is  there  nor  much  danger  in  him  ? 
tyiFan.  Within  two  minutes  Gentlemen*  I haue  di£* 
covered  happier  fymptomes. 

F a tAjw* 
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A ym.  So  Sir.  tJMan.  The  redundant  chollerick 
Matter.  Ajm*  Tis  no  matter  Sir. 

eJMan.  Ithinke  you  doe  not  lone  him. 

' Purfueit. 

Kym.  What  (hall  I gee  to  poyfon  him  ? M*n.  How  ? 

Ajm . W ould  he  were  in  Heauen,  de’  e like  well  of  this 
complexion.  Man-  It  (hall  hire  me  to  kil  1 your  Father 

Ten,  To  fhew  how  much  I valew  fir  your  life 
For  I belecueyoudoe  not  mocke,  foone  as 
Your  Strength  will  giueyouleauetovifitme 
At  my  Fathers  houle,  where  I caa  command 
An  opportunity,  my  true  loue  fhall 
Prelent  you  with  your  wi(hes,my  maidonely* , 

Shallbe  of  councell  to  admit  you,  but 
You’Ie  make  me  fatisfaftion  by  marriage. 

Fow . At  a minutes  warning. 

Pen*  One  thing  more,  ere  I giue  vp  my  honour,  I will 
haue  your  oath  no  tthcr  woman  hath  eniey’d  your  perfon. 

F«*.  Willingly,  ’las  I could  neerebc  tempted,and  but 
that  there  is  a kind  of  neccffity. 

Ten*  Be  confident  of  my  beft  louc.  fw,  Scale  it  now, 
I feele  my  fpirits  gather  force  already. 

My  blood  (hake  off  the  corrupt  humour,  ha  ? 

What  an  I goe  home  wee  Lady  ? 

Pen.  Y’are  pretty  well  already,  then  you  may  excufe 
©ur  meeting.  F»W.  Ho,  no, no,we  are  all  apt  to  flatter 
our  fclves , farewell  fwce*  Lady,  — if  I liue  I!  le  fee  you, if  I 
dye  Ten . Whible  

Wbi.  At  hand  and  foote  to  doe  you  fervice.  Exeunt. 

Kym.  You  will  poyfon  him.  iMan.  He  is  dead, as 

you  find  me  in  this, let  me  ha  your  c-uftome, 

Kym.  You  quickfalviag  Rogue. 

Doe,  6ee  valiant.  dife otters^. 

Faw.  A ftratagem  my  noble  T nUy)  attratagem,  fhee’s 
my  owne,  the  caftle  of  comfort  is  yeilding  vp,  I fee  it  pro- 
ftrate  already,  my  valkntEngineere. 

Clu. 
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CU « The  old  humour  j now  has  he  the  promife  of  fomc 
Maydenhead. 

Fa#*.  The  beleeuing  Creature  could  not  hold  out. 

A ym.  If  you  thriue  fo  well  in  your  wench,  I am  no  com- 
pany for  you. 

Fatt’.  Not  for  me, He  worry  thee  Yravckto  death, if  thou 
flincheft,to  the  Oracle  boyes,  thou  Ihouidft  hunt  as  I doe 
thefe  wantonjlabbet  fuckers,  come  wee'l  hauc  thy  ftory  in 
Apollo,now  my  ownc  talcs  over,—  l’le  bufy  mybreincsto 
fet  thy  wheels  in  a handfome  motion  agen,be  bold  as  I am, 
let  no  denyafl,make  thee  remoue  thy  fit  ge,  they  muft  come 
to  parly,  make  but  wife  conditions,  and  the  Forts  thine 
owne  1 warrant  thec,come  to  the  Oracle.  £xen*t • 

Enter  *Brewcs. 

Sre.  Cracke  my  fides  with  laughter,  heere’s  apurchafe 
happier  then  I expe<fted,her  owne  Letter  to  A ymweS , his 
( which  was  the  moft  I could  hope  for ) would  haue  beetle 
but  prelumption,this  is  cuidence  againft  the  worldjto  this 
haue  I added  feale  and  fuperfeription  to  the  old  Knight  my 
Matter,  oh  how  I could  hug  my  fslfe  with  the  thought 
on't,they  may  talke  of  womens  wit,  ’tis  as  flender  as  their 
apronftrings  from  whence  they  fetch  it,  they  haue  no  rea- 
ches in  ’em,here  comes  my  Mittri*  moueable.£«r«r  Senfible. 
Shefhsll  doe  the  feateMiftris  Senfble.he.tzs  a Letter  to  my 
Matter, I am  going  in  fome  haft  to  difpatch  fomc  bufinefie, 
when  he  comes,  at  opportunity  doe  fo  much  as  deliuer  it , 
woo’t.  Sen.  A greater  curtefy  then  this  for  you. 

*3 re.  Oh  that  l were  a Youth  of  one  and  twenty  againe. 

. Sen.  What  then  ? 

3re.  Heare  my  wifh  out,  and  ten  thoufand  pounds  in 
amufty  Coffer, a houfewell  furniftied.  Acres  enough  of  my 
own  about  it,  5o,ploughs  a going,!  o.horfe  in  the  ftable, b«- 
fide  a Caroach  & 6.VUnders  Mares  1 o.taH  knaues  in  liuerie, 
8.  veluet  Pages,  6.  Footmen  in  Cadis.  I would  marry  thee, 
loue  thee,  lye  with  thee,  and  get  fo  many  braines  without 
fag e, as  fhould  furnifh  any  nation  in  Chriftendom?,  with 
politicians  girle,  fare  well  fweet,  kind  Senftfe* 

F j Sen. 
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Sett.  Whatcrotchetsbethefc»thefellowes  mad  I thinks 
Enter  Violetta. 

Vio:  Oh  look e Sen  fib  le  feej fee  cuery  where 
About  the  chamber,  I ha  loft  the  letter 
%Aymwell  fet)t  me,  if  we  Ihould  he 
Difcouer’d,wc  are  quite  undone,  whats  that  in  thy  hand. 
Sen:  A letter.  Vio:  Whence.  Sen:  I know  not 
t*  was  left  heerc,  and  Breines  hauing  fome  bulinclfe  to  dif- 
patch  requefted  me  to  deliuerit. 

Vio:  Lctmefee’t.  To  the  right  worfhipfull  Sir  geor^e 
Richly,  I fee  him  comming,  loofe  no  time,empIoy  thy  dili- 
gence to  fearchfor  mine,  I will  deliuer  this* 

Sen.  I fhallMiftris. 

Vioi  My  father  prefTes  me  to  marry  T reedle 
Short  time's  allowed  for  the  preuention  £ nter  Sir  (fee. 

My  good  angell  aflift  me,  here’s  a letter  Sir. 

geo.  Whence.  Vio.  I know  not, your  femant  Breines 
recciucdit.  geo.  What’s  here — daughter  doc  net 
you  know  whence  this  letter  came?  Vie*  Not  I Sir. 

geo.  Y ou  cannot  bee  fo  ignorant. 

Vio.  W hat  meanes  my  father? 

geo.  You  are  familiar  with  the  Contents. 

Vio.  I befeccfe  you  Sir  haue  no  fufpition.  — 

Geo.  ileread  it  toyou,Mr.Ajwwe//;  I receiued  your  let- 
ter, and  praife  your  apprehenfion,  vpon  the  firft  view  of 
your  perfon,  I eonceiu’a  opinion  of  your  merit,  the  flame 
is  now  too  great  to  bee  fuppreft,  it  is  no  time  to  protradt 
your  hopes  nor  diflion  our  in  race  to  yeild  vpon  noble 
conditions  at  the  firft  fummon,I  accept  your  loue,  and  re- 
quire your  induftry  to  preuent  my  fathers  purpofe,  my  fer- 
uant  Son fb  le  you  may  trull, I will  vfe  fomc  inuention  to  de- 
lay my  expedled  marriage,  farewell. 

Vie.  My  harfh  fate.  geo*  De’c  know  this  charra<ftcr, 

where’s  my  man  Brakes. 

Vio . Your  man  deuill.  Enter  Brakes* 

Bra.  Did  your  worfhip  call 
g«*  Ohmybeftfcritapto 

Docs 
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Does  not  thy  very  foulc  blufh  todeeeiue  me* 

Hr  a:  What’s  the  matter  Miftris. 

Vio:  Here  me  I befeech  you. 

Geo:  I’th  height  and  puzze  of  my  care  to  make 
Thee,  happic  ?to  conlpire  thy  ouerthrovv 
I wo’notheare. 

*Brai  Good  Sit. 

Vto.’this  was  your  worlte  you  can  read. , 

Hr*:  And  write  too  the  f«p«rfcaption  oF  a Letter  or 
fo.  Gee.  Where's  Sensible  Enter  Stumble* 

For  your  good  feruice  to  your  Miftris  houfewif  e 
Packe  vp  your  trinckets,  Ihere  difeharge  you. 

Hr*:  T hope  you  are  Senfibte. 

V*e\  Oh  wench  my  father  hath  my  letter. 

Sen:  Yours  ? 

Vtn  And  I miftaking  feal’d  and  return’d  AjmWeQ  that 
which  he  lent. 

Sen : How  came  he  by’t. 

Vio:  Talke  not  of  that,  Oh  for  fome  art  to  helpe  vs. 

Hr*:  Let  me  councell  you  not  to  expreffe  any  violence 
in  your  paftions,  leaft  you  m »:re  the  poilibility  of  reclay- 
ming  her, it  feemes  Ayntvefl  ha's  mift  the  intelligence, 
where  is  inforc’d  too  much  vpon  the  delinquent,  it 
begets  rather  an  audacious  defence  of  the  fin,  then  repen- 
tance, foftraine  Hides  to  the  root,  and  nourifiies,  where 
great  ftormes  make  a noyfe,  wet  but  the  skin  a’th  earth, and 
runne  away  in  achannell. 

Sen:  a mod  rare  proie  ft. 

Vio*  It  willappeare  the  fame,both  made  together 
Which  fince  my  fifters  death  £ haue  worne. 

Which  of  my  cares  reward’d:  thou  with  this  folly.' 

Vio.  Sir  can  you  pardon  ? 

I Geo.  I loue  you  but  too  well,  goe  to  your  chamber  . 

Vte:  But  mull  wee  part. 

Gfto\  Difputeitnot. 

Hr*:  Bu’y  fweet  Miftris  Sa*(iblef  J hope  wee  ihall 
meete  againe  as  merry  as  we  parts 

Sw».“ 
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Sen.  'Tis  very  vioIent,but  wee  obey  your  pleifure,I  hauc 
onely  apparrcll  and  fome  few  trifles* 

Qtoi  Take  ’em  all  we*e  and  begone. 

Fia.  Bcfide  my  ownc  misfortune,  I haue  caufe  to  pitty 
thine,  my  father  is  di(pleas*d,  andnotiniuftly»  happy  ge- 
nius. — Exeunt 

(jto:  So,  things  muft  be  maanag’d  Wifely, I wiHhaften 
the  marriage. » 

'Era:  By  all  meartes  let  it  be  fuddaine. 

<jtei  W ithin  two  dayes  — to  morrow. 

Era:  I wo‘not  fleepc,  till  (hee  be  married,  but  carry 
things  ftriootK,  let  not  the  Knight  fufped  y’are  troubled, 
your  daughter  will  be  fetc’ht  about  with  abyas  againc. 
Qeo:  How thoudcferu’ft tne,letvs  in,  \' 

Era:  Hereafter  for  my  fake,  and  fubtle  paineS 
Who  ere  is  wife, let  the  world  call  him  Er tines* 


Actvs.  IV.  Scena.  I. 

Enter  Aym^etll  and  Senfilsle. 

Aynt-Z^An  this  be  true  ? 

V— > Sen:  As  I hauc  faith  to  heauen. 
nAym:  Take  this  and  .this  for  thy  fweete  ftory,  thou 
Haft  entranc'd  me  with  thy  language ; laden 
With  my  difpaires,like  a diftreffedbarke 
I gaue  my  felfevploftin  theimagin’d 
Tempeft?but  at  point  of  ftriking 
Vpona  rocke,  what  a caeleftiall  gale 
Makes  my  faylcs  fwell  with  comfort,  and  enforcing 
My  £hip  into  the  channell,  I doe  fecle  it 
Bound  on  the  waues,difcretion  at  the  helme 
W hich  paflion  made  forfaken,!  now  hlefle 
The  Minute  I weighed  Anchor ; oh  snyiJeftiny 
Dwell  longer  on  this  threed  and  make  it  firnae, 

Vpoa 
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Vpon  it  hangs  the  weight  of  fkch  a fortune 
That  if  itcracke,  will  fwifter  th  tafonet  flaming 
Arrow,  digge  my  graue  i’th  earths  center, 

Forgiueme  facred  lexc  of  women  that 

In  thought  ©r  (Ulable  I h a declaim’d  < 

Againftyour  goodne(fe,I  willredeeme  it 

With  fuch  religious  honouring  your  names 

That  when  I dye  fome  ncere  thought  ftained  Virgin 

Shall  make  a relicke  of  my  duft,  and  throw 

My  afhes  like  a char  me  vpon  thofc  men, 

Whofe  faithes  they  hold  fufpe&ed,  to  what  pitch 
Of  blcfledncfle  are  my  thoughts  mounted.  Sen*  Sir, 

This  is  an  opportunity  for  aftion  >.  r 

Time  will  runnefaft  vpon  the  minute.  %Ajm*  Pardon 
The  trefpafle  of  my  ioy  it  makes  me  Wide 
I am  too  well  rewarde  d for  thy  fufFering 
Promife  thy  felfe  a noble  recompence* 

Enter  iJManljfand  CUre. 

i&ftm  Come  ha  you  flniflic  your  difeourfe  yet. 

Aym:  Y'are  my  friends, 

I wasdeceiaed  in  my  Kiolettn 

Shee  louesjfh’a# Tent  me  proofe,  but  a miftaka 

Sfrnu-buckc  my  Iett.er»and  detain'd  her  anfwere 

Which  was  betray  d to  her  father,butkeepe  your  wonder 

To  honour  her  rare  wit,  which  if  the  ftarres 

Shew  themfelues  not  maIicious,willaCTure 

All  my  deftres  in  her,  a diuiac  proie<ft 

Sheisthe  mafter  engine,  you  muftworke  to®, 

W ill  you  not  friends  ? 


25“  knOVV  you  eommaund  vs. 
jm.  ca  fpread  your,  bofomer,  you  ftiall  t pre 

A earoach  be  ready  a’thbackfidca'my  lodging  (car 

©oe  not  loofe  time  in  qutcftioning,»y  fate 
Depends  vpon  your  haft.  M*n*  Promife  it  done. 

A ymi  you  {hail  difguifc  your  felfe  I inuft  employ  yo: 
m rougher  aftion,  cUr  ; I refafe  no  office  ? fY~ 
To  aduance  your  topes. 

Kjm,  My  certaintie’s,in  thee, 
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The  frame  oh  our  whoii  bsailding  leaneSjConieoii 
Mouc  flo  wiy  time  ynti.ll  our  worke  be  done.  Exeunt f. 

' " 8nt.tr  fr?leita9  Tutor* 
no.  I was  not  blind  to  your  deferts 
Nor  can  be  fo  vngratefull  now,  as  not 
To  giue  encouragement  to  your  affe&ioii 
My  father  may  coxhinaiind  ifty  perfon,  ne'uer 
My  loue  to  Marry  f rtedle ♦ 

T h.  Hee' san  affe  I made  his  bed  verfes  for 
Vio.  I thought  his  fancy  would  not  reach  ’em. 

Tu.  His  fcdrice  is  drier  then  a Pumice. 
no.  There  be  Wayes  to  preuent  marriage  for  I*me  ah* 
ready  changed.  Tu.  Y’Sre  wife,lets  run  away  together. 
Pfo.  But  hownialllbeffireyourloueisfirnae* 

Tu.  Try  me  and  trud  me  after.  , 
no.  And  I willj!fbr:fluU  it  he  a hard  taskelle  impofe 
®nyou,  dare  you  fight  ? ' 1 

Tu.  Ifl like  my  enemy/  Vio.' Tis  a poore  old  fellow# 
T u.  Then  I*le  kill  him,  his  name  ? 

Vio.  My  fathers  feruant  rBraynes.  Tu,  Wee’s  dead 
By  this  time*  Vio.  Stay.thereisacifcomdance 

To  be  obferued, by  fome  meattes  ile  procure 
He  waites  oa  me  to  the  Strand  this  afternoonc* 

Snttr  Sir  t^ichelfu^  and  Whittle. 

Sir  Nicholas  ? yonr  eare  for  the  red. 

Tu.  He  will  fufped  nothing  by  our  pr.iuacy. 

He  bad  me  take  occafion  to  vrge  , Y 

His  good  parts  to  y oo,  fboUld  hee  aske  Tde  fwearg 
1 did  but  preiTe  his  commendations. 

Nic.  Is  thy  name  Whittle. 

Whi.  Yes.and’tplcafe  yourworfliip. 

2yv'e.  I like  thee  the  better  for  that  my  n ame’s 
T rtedle. 


Whi.  I thanke  your  worfhip. 

2\[ic.  Had  done  hooking  a me. 

Wm.  Euery  eye  hath  his  obiccd  already* 

‘PQc.  A witty  knaue,whac  place  dod  thou  ©ccupie  vn- 
dcr  thy  Mailer.  whi . 
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Whi.  I am  commonly  his  journey-man  Sir. 
jtyiiry  How  ? Whi.  I lookc  to  his  Horfes  fir. 

Nti.'  Wb't  ferae mee  when I’me married. 

Whi.  Alas,  l haue  no  good  parts  to  commend  me. 

Nic.  No  good  parts,  and  thou  haft  but  skill  in  Horfer 
aad  Dogs,  th’arc  fit  for  any  Gentleman  ift  England, 

Vio.  Iuft  at  that  place  afiault  him . ' 

Tk:  By  yoyr  faire  hand  l will.  f*fP.  My^Delight,  hoW 
fare  you.  Nic.  Tine  ftudying  fome  witty  Poefic  for 

thy  wedding  Ring, let  me  fee  — — 

Vte.  Trouble  not  your  head,^'#/*  intreat  my  Father  hi-' 
No  matter,I  will  fend  tot  he  V niuerfity.  (ther*> 

Vie.  Were  you  tuerofany  Colledge? 

Nic.  Colledge,  I haue  had  a head  in  moft  ath'  Butteries 
of  Cambridge,  and  *t  hasbeene  fconc’d  to  purpofe.  I know 
What  belongs  to  Sizing  and  haue  anfwered  to  my  Quels 
my  dayes,  line  free  of  the  whole.  V, niuerfity,  I cofnffleflcd 
with  no  worfethen  hi*  Maieftits  footmen. 

Vie.  And  euer  fince  you  haue  had  a;  running  wit,  you 
were  better  confult  outwits  at  home,  wee  haue  excellent 
Poets  i'th  Towne  they  fay . 

“Nic.  I’th  Towne  ? What  makes fo  many  Schbllcrs  theft 
«omc  from  Oxford  and  Cambridge  $ like  Market  wbinW 
withDorfers  fiftl  of  lamentable  Tragedies,  and  ridieulpi$i 
Comedies  which  they  might  herb  Vent  to  the  Players,  but 
they  willtake  no  money  for  ‘em.  Vie.  Oh  ray  deareft  £ 

How  happie  (hall  I bee  w hen  I’me  married.  Kijfe. 

Enter  Sir  George  jWdrthj. 

Wor.  £ooke,they-^^ingendcrin|j  at  the  lip. 

<jeo.  % like  ^l^arp  cw^esckf&r'fl^ 

9Qf.  ‘But ■^y-mSrrow'P0  ? Hiwaro 
Vie.  ’Tis  adage  me  thinkesi  : Nic.  Rind  worme*. 
Wor.  This  cannot  be  deceit. 


Vto.  I want  fome  trifles  the 
U > ...w.n  - • 
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touch  of  my  fle(h  within  the  walls*  onely  the  fuburbs  ©f 
her  lips  or  hands,  or  fo,  and  when,  and  when  is  toaaor- 
ro  wthe  day,  the  day  of  coupling  and  fo  forth*haae  you'got  * 
licence.  ; :I;'V 

Ct»,  It  (hall  be  my  next  worke.* 

Pray  doe,  weel’e  bee  marryed  here,  bat  keepe 
bur  wedding  at  my  ownc  houfc  at  Croidon  jWcc’le  ha  the 
City  Waites  downs  with  vs,  and  a noife  of  Trumpets, 
wecanhaueDrummes  i'th  Country,  and  the  Traine-Band, 
and  then  let  the  Spaniards  come  and  they  dare,  doft  bearei 
heere’s  twenty,  pecces  you  (hall  fribble  e’maway  at  the 
Exchange  prefently. 

§et‘  How  Sir  ? rt . • ; ?•  ^ 

BJict  By  this  gold  (he  (hall  Father,  lay  it  out  in  Tooth- 
picks, ric  wcare  ’em  out  in  my  hat ; come  Tie  with  you 
for  the  l-ceaee. 

Who  (hall  with  her? 

Wor*  I muft  attend  a proieft  of  my  daughters.  Exit, 
Z Sfltcr  Brains  t: 

Gjeo;  Brtinti. 

^Bra:  Sir. 

W aite  ontny  daughter  to  the  Exchange,  ebferue 
let  carefully. 

2 Ira:  point  me  a minute  to  return©  with  her,  if  I fail® 
put  my  braincs  into  'th  pot.  and  let  'em  be  feru*d  vp  with  a 
Calues  head,  to  morrow  dinner. 

Itfucceedsto  my  wi(h. 

JVic.  rioktujodk  you  lay  out  njy  gold  at  th*  Exchange 

Swvs:  Come  Miftris  will  you  wallc& , { w^flld.  jfaine  fee 
any  mortal!  wit  couxen  me  a my  charge  now,  I will  iiue  t® 
be  the  (hame  of  Pollititians,  and  when  I ton  dead,  be  daps 
yp  into  the  Chronicles. 

Enter  Fa»/wv 

fob:  Ah  the  delire  of  vnlawfull  fle(h,whacaconiuriag 
doft  thou  keepe  within  vs  to  lay  this  little  fpirit  of  con- 
^ieue^the  wtrid  and  chtdiveU,  are  tamt  sad  jfprightleflTc 
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temptations, poore  tfafEqac  tcf  this  ftaple  commoditie  of 
Whooringsthis  is  the  place  where  I muft  take  flapping  for 
the  Summer  Iflands,  iF  fee  keepe  touch,  I will  call  them 
fortunate, and  once  a Weeke  bake  a Love  voyage  to  them* 
Ha  1 ate  we  enter  tayn’d  withMuficke/ 

Song* 

Macke,  bacl{e  againetfond  man  forbeare^ 

May  not  a tJWinutts  pUy  too  dears  % 

Corns  With  Holy  fame  and  bee 
Welcome  to  Fertile  and  to  met * 

.Come  With  Holy  flame  and  bee,  welcome  to  Vertueand  to 
me?  Flame  ? Ibring  none  wo*  me,  and  I fhould  be  forty  to 
. mccte  an>  fire  workes  here,  for  thofe  hereafter  I looke  on 
’em  afarrtoff,  and  apprehend  the®  with  leffe  feare,a= 
gaino? 

Seng*  V 

Loi)e  a thonfmk  ^utt  dijlMing, 
u oAni  'bith  T^yZlarboJu 

J?  fharmcaBeyef  that  none  ntayftna  v.v  y 

*Bo  above , before,  behind  vt ; 

I oAnd  while  me  thy  pleafarei  tajt 

Enforce  Time  it  felfeto  pay, 
f Jindbyforc-tocke  bold  him  f aft 

Ltafi  oecafon  flip  a*ay* 

1 marry, this  is  another  manner  of  invite  went, I’lc  to  her 
but  — > Enter  Wmif rid* 

Heere  comes  the  fquircof  her  Miftreffcs  body,  how  does 
my  little  taper  of  Virgin  waxe,  thou  haft  beetle  in  feme 
dampe  thou  burnft  blew  me  thinkes* 

Win.  Noble  Sir. 
v t Molt*  What,acold. 

Win*  a great  cold,I  ha  loft  my  voyce®  . 

f'  Mow*  And  thou  haft  not  loft  thy  Maydenhetd  tt*  no 
ter,  have  alittle  care  of  thy  Francke  Tenement,  and  shy 
tongue  will  cpme  time  cnough  tp  itfelfc  He  warrant  shee? 
ghat  piece  hfs&c  chofen  for  the  Encowtter  \ 

- W#f* 
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Win.  Her  chamber*  Tv0*  Her  chamber  ? 

Win*  • 'Tis  all  darken 

FoW.  Is't  all  darke,  l commend  hec  poUiey . toe  better, 
then  the  roome,  and  the  deed  that  muft  bee  doncin  t will 
be  of  one  complexion*  fo  fliee  be  light  I care  not,  prethee 
Convey  me  to  her.  Win*  Follow  me. 

Few*  As  thy  lhadow  woe  bee  to  feme  a'the  deere  fexe 
when  a Chambermaid  is  Vfhcr  to  a Gentleman.  Exit* 
Enter  ijtru  Tentlepe  and  Worthy, 

’Ft n.  It  fhall  be  a harmelefle  tryall  Sir. 

Wor*  €oe  too,  I know  thou  art  Vertuous*  put  in  exeat- 
tion  thy  purpofe,  Hebe  within  the  reach  of  (by  yoyce» 
Ten.  Itihalibemyfccurity, 

What  ill  ftarte,  rul’d  at  my  Natwity, 

That  I fhould  befb  miTerable  toioiie 
A man,  w hofe  glory  is  his  vice,  whofe  ftudy 
Is  but  to  ruine  vertue.  Ent*'  Winifrid* 

Win*  Miftrefle  f Ten.  H«*e  Winifrid. 

Win . The  Gamefter  I11*  entrance  iocund  as  * 

i drgot  his  Feauer. 

Pen.  Awa y you  know  your  charge,  be  ready  where  are 
you  Sir,  Mr.  Fowler  She  Spsak.es  hearfe.  Enter 'Fowler. 

Few*  Hell,  if  darknefle  will  carry  it,  yet  hell  cannot  be 
fublacke. 

There  are  too  many  flames  ia't,  thy  hand,  whatMonke* 
hole  haft  thou  brought  me  to,  w here’s  thy  Mittris. 

Pen*  This  is  theway* 

FoK*  Is  this  the  way  ? it  is  a very  blind  one,  the  DiUell 
can  hardly  know  me  if  hee  meet  me  heerc  that’s  my  com- 
fort, yetifheedid,  heloues  the  finne  too  well  to  interlope 
fo  precious  a meeting,  prethee  Child  of  darkpeffe  conduct 
me  to  the  handfome  Fairie  I muft  dance  withitt. 

Ten.  It  feemes  your  Feauer  hath  left  you.  Few.  My 

Feauer*  I forget  my  fclfe,  Hhould  ha  us  counterfeited  fleke 


ittUO? 
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Promife,  wo’ me  about  the  cure,  for  that  (he  thinkes  I was 
io, prethee  doe  thy  office  and  bring  me  to  her , I hope  (he 
is  not  within  hearing# 

Pea,  Feare  not..  Fw.  So  about  it  then* 

Pen.  There’s  a feeibelongs  to  my  place  firffc  t 

F«i*.  A fee  belonging  to  your  place,  asT  hope  for  a 
limbe  of  thy  Miftreflfe  I had  forgot  it,  there’s  gold  I can 
feele  it  by  this  darkenefle : for  thou  feeft  I haue  no  light  to 
fweare  by’tis  weight , quicke  periwincle  to  shy  miftris 
now. 

'Pen.  This  is  not  enough. 

There’s  more,take  filuer  and  all  • 

Pen*  This  is  nothing# 

Fo'fr.  Is  it  nothing?  by  this  hand  wo’d  I could  ice’tati$ 
all  I haue,  wo’tfeareh  me  ? 

P#»*  There  is  another  Fecbelongs  to  vs» 

FffW.  Another  Fee  belongs  to  us?  what’s  that  ? I muft 
kifl'ehcr,th'hafla  down  lip,and  doft  twang  it  handfomelyg 
now  to  the  bufinefTc. 

Vert.  This  is  not  all  I looke  for 
’ F ow.  Shee  wo’rtot  tempt  me  to  come  aloft  will  fbe  ? 

Pen.  If  you  could  fee  me  l doe  blufh ; 

Wer.  What  does  my  daughter  meane  f 

Fa  o’,  if!  could  fee  her  flaee  does  blufh  fhee;  fayestis 
fb ; oh  the  infatiable  defires  of  Cham  ber-maydes  3 they 
Were  wont tolookc  no  higher  then  the  Groome  or  Ser- 
wiagman  andbe  thankefull,  or  ifthe  Mafterwould  be  plea- 
fed  to  let ’em  (hew  him  this  lobby  to'thcr  withdrawing 
chamber,  or  the  turret  in  fummer,and  take  oc.cafion  to  co« 
mend  the  fcituation  and  fo  forth, *twas  after  the  Lady  had 
beeneferu’d,  out  ofhis  owne  meere  motion  and  fauour, 
and 't  was  taken  as  a n cndearement  for  cuer  of  their  feruice 
and  fecrecie,  now  they  muff  be  tafters  to’em  i'the  fwcete 
fkne,  Fees  o’the  Court  muft  be  payed , or  no  fuit  com- 
menc’d with  iniquity , O frea»si  what  will  this  w*ld 
come  to  ? 

P«»c  Hearcme#  FoW.  Yes,  I cannot  fee  the$, 

:r  • tin* 
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This  chamber  by  my  policy  was  made  darke  : 

Few.  Thischamberby  your  policy  was  made  darke, fbj 
‘Pen*  My  Miftris  expe&ed  you  without  this  ceremony, 
FaW,  Yoar  Miftris  expe&s  me,&c*  cunning  Gipfey, 
Pen:  Butif  you  condifeend  notfirft : 

Fas’.  But  if  I condifeend  not  firft,  willihe  threaten  me  ? 
Pot.  To  impart  to  me  the  fweet  pleafure  of  your  body. 
Sow:  To  impart  to  you  the  fweet  pleafure  of  my  [bo- 
dy, 

Pen:  Indeed  you  fhail  not  imbracc  my  Miftris  and  Co 
forth.— 

FoVp.  I ndeed  I Ihall  not  imbrace  your  Miftris  and  fo  forth, 
you  will  iuftifie  this  to  her  face,  tis  not  that  I ftand  vpon  a 
cariere,but  Iwo’notbecompdd  to  lye  with  any  Whore 
in  Chriftendome,  was  euer  fuch  a Goate  in  nature why 
harke  yee  virgin  aboue  ground,  for  a darke  roome  or  a 
fellar  are  all  one  for  you,  you  that  are  a»  degree  aboue  the 
Kitchin,  and  make  your  Mailers  man  ran  mad  to  heare  you 
play  ath’  Virginals,whofc  breath  though  ftrengthned  with 
garlicke,  you  wo’d  fucke  like  a domefticke  Catte  a t mid- 
night, will  no  dyct  downe  withyouj  but  what  is  referued 
for  your  Mtftreffes  pallate,  you  are  in  hope  to  filch  a poiat 
from  my  breeches,  which  executed  at  both  ends,  you  will 
weare  about  your  fmutchy  wrift  for  a ‘bracelet,  I will  feeke 
out  thy  Miftris,  rifle  her  Lady-ware  ia  fp ight  of  thee , and 
giue  my  footmen  charge  not  to  icifle  thee , and  it  would 
keep  thee  fro  ftarving, would  I could /ce  the  way  out  agen: 
Ten.  I can  betray  and  will. 

Fow.  Shec*le  betray  vs,  (he  has  voyce  enough  for  fuch 
a mifehiefe,  doft  heare,  doe  but  confider  fhe  is  thy  Miftris, 
there’s  fome  reafon  fhe  (houldbc  prefer’d. 

Ten.  Il'e  heare  none. 

Taft'.  Shee’le  heare  no  reafon,  if  the  divellhath  fed  her 
blood  with  the  hope  of  me,  would  he  would  furniftiher 
with  an  Jncubm  in  my  fhape  to  ferue  her,  or  let  a Satyre 
leape  her,oh  vnmercifull  Chambcrmaides,the  graue|is  foo- 
ter fatisfied  then  their  wantonnefte,doft  heare, wo’t  ha  the 

truth 
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truth  on’t,  ’twas  a condition  betweene  vs,  and  I fwore  m 
woman  fhould  enioy  me  .before  her,  there’s  confidence  I 
fhould  be  honeft  to  her,  prethee  be  kind  to  a young  (inner, 
I will  delerue  thee  hereafter  i’che  height  of  dalliance. 

Ten:  I am  i’thefame  humor  (till* 

Fatr:  She  is  i’the  fame  humour  Ml,  I mud  go  through 
her  to  her  Miftris,  art  thou  a Chriftian?— Well  tho'rt  a 
braue  girlc,  and  Idoeloue  thy  refolution,  and  fo  foone  as 
I haue  prefented  my  firft  fruits  ro  thy  Miltris  oncly  for  my 
oathes  fake  Tie  returne  and  ply  thee  with  embraces,  as  I 
am  a Gentleman  prethee  (hew  me  the  way. 

Pf ».  I wo’not  truft  you  Sir, 

F oVe.  Wo'not  you  truft  me  ? why  come  on  then  and 
there  b*  no  remedy. 

Pen.  Will  you  iatisfie  my  defire  ? 

Yew.  I'le  doe  my  endeauour,  / am  vntrufling  as  fad:  as  It 
can,  nayandIbeprovock’t,I  am  a Tyrant,  have  at  you 
Beauchamp.  J - 

Yen.  Winfryi . 

Enter  WtnfrysL  mthlighn 
Feft:  Ha  you  found  your  voyce,  what 
Meanc  you  by  this  light?  ■ 

Yen.  That  you  fhould  fee  your  flaame 
Yow.  Cheated,  ha  ? 

I s this  your  lone  to  me,  your  noble  loue 
I did  fufpeft  before  how  I fhonld  find  you. 

Yen.  Degenerated  man,w  hat  mad  difeafe 
Dwels  in  thy  veynesthat  does  corrupt  the  flowings 
Of  generous  bloud  within  thee. 

Yew.  ShalL  J not  vault  Gentlewoman  ? 

Yen.  What  behaviour  of  mine 
Gave  thee  fufpicion  I could  be 
So  loft  tovertue,  togiuevp  mine  honour, 

Poore  man  how  thou  didft  foolc  thy  fdfc 
Goe  home  and  pray  thy  finne  may 
Be  forgiven, and  with  tearcs 
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Wafli  thy  polluted  foule. 

Wor,  I like  this  well 
And  find  her  noble  ayme^ 

Ven.  Bemanagaine; 

Foryet  thou  art  a Monfter,and  this  afi 
Published  will  make  thee  appeare  fo  blaeke  and 
Horrid,  that  euen  beafts  will  beafhamed 
Of  thy  fociety,  my  goodneflfe  in  hope  of 
Your  conuerfion  makes  me  chides  you  fo, 

Ha  Wimfrjd  doft  thou  obferue  him,  oh  my  heart 
Is  full  of  feare*  I tremble  to  loo  keon  him  : 

See  ofafudcjaiae  what  a pal'enefle  has 
Pofleft  his  face,  doe  not  his  eyes  retyre 
Into  their  hollo\y  chambersj  Sir  how  doe  you  ? 

Tow:  Well*  Wor,  What  new  proiecfis  this? 
Win,  A fuddaine  change. 

Sure  heauen  is  iuft  vnto  thy  late  impofture, 

• And  thou  art  puniiht  now  indeed  with  ficknes 
For  mocking  heawen  I feare,  oh  dolt  thou  fee.  Folfr.What  ? 

Ten,  Death  fits  vpon  his  forehead,  l ne’re  faw 
The  horrour  of  a dying  countenance. 

But  i n this  Gentleman,  Winifryd  to  my  cloffet. 

Fetch  me  the  C ordial, 

FfW.  What  dec  meane  Gentlewomen, 

I doe  not  feele  any  fach  dangerous  ficknes. 

Ten,  W hat  a hollow  voyce  he  has,  oh  my  misfortune 
If  he  fhould  die  here,  fetch  me  forne  ftrong  waters. 
Fw.No  no,  l can  walke  for  'em  my  felfe  if  need  b«* 

Ten,  He  talks  wildly: 

I may  fufpefl  him?  if  y'aue  fo  much  fi  r eng t h 
To  walke,goe  home,  call  your  Phyfician, 

And  friends,  difpofe  of  your  eftate,and  fettle 
Your  peace  for  heauert  I doe  befeech  you  Sir. 

My  prayers  ihall  be gge  a mercy  on  your  foule  s 
For  Ihaue  no  encouragement  to  hope 
Yourglafie  hath  many  fands»farewell  Sir,  chCrifib 
Pure  holy  thoughts,  that  if  your  life  foone  cad# 
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Your  better  put  may  to  you  Court  afcend,  come  to  mf 
Fathers  Exeunt. 

Ffliy,  What**  the  meaning  a this  ficke  and  dying,I  feel* 
no  paine,  Ihaue  heard  of  feme  dyed  withconeeite,  if  it 
Should  kill  me,  I were  a precious  cockfcombe,  was  euer 
poore  Gentleman  brought  into  fuch  a fooli/h  paradile  pre- 
pared for  a race,  and  mounting  into  th'  faddle,  I muft  got 
home  and  dye,  well*  if  I Hue  Tie  quit  your  cunning, and  for 
the  more  certainty, my  reuenge  may  profper,  I wo'aot  fay 
my  prayers  till  it  take  effeft  ♦ Enter  T tutor. 

T . This  is  the  place  w here  I muft  exercife  my  valour 
vpon  Brumes , I was  ne’re  giuen  to  fight, but  I'me  engaged 
for  fueh  a prize  as  I would  challenge  aU  the  Noble  icicn- 
ces  in  my  owne  defence. 

€nter  tsiymewelltClaret  *JM  anly. 
fpye  'em,  yet, pray  heauen  no 
Diiafter  croffc  our  proied, 

Qa~  W hat  thing's  that  walkes  about  the  doore  ? 
%Aym.  Onepra&ifingl 
Thinke,the  pofturesofa  Feneer. 

T ut.  Things  occurre  worthy  confideration: 

W ere  I b eft  to  fpeake  before  I ftrike  him,  or  giue  him 
blowes,  and  tell  him  reafon  afterwards.  7 doc  not  like 
expoftulations,  t-hey  proclaime  our  anger,  and  fgiu® 
the  enemy  warning  to  defend  himfelfe,  I’leftrike  him  va- 
liantly and  in  filence.  f C/a,  W hat  does  he  mutter  ? 

tstym.  What  bufines  ftayeshim  here,fomc  treachery. 
T ut.  Being  refolu’d  to  ftrike  before  I fpeake. 

'Tis  worth  my  iudgement,  whether  Fift  or  Sword 
Shall  fiift  falute  him.I’le  be  generous. 

And  giue  him  firft  two  or  three  wholefome  buffets, 

Which  well  laid  on,may  happily  fp  maze  him. 

My  weapon  may  be  vfelefie,for  I feare 
Should  I begin  with  fteele, her  very  face 
Would  forceme  make  too  deepe  incifion, 

And  fo  there  may  be  worke  for  Seflions, 

I like  not  that  as  valiant  a?  I am, 

Killing  is  common.  H * £Ure 
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j#ym.  CV/irf, they  arena  fight,  downe,down«,oh  myrsh 
uifht  foiile,  what  blifle  is  in  this  obie<ft  ? 

T at.  Ha  they  are  cornming/tis  (he  and  the  old  Ruffia a 
he  has  but  a feuruy  countenance,  I ha  th’advantage  in  the 
firft  blow,  and  I ftiou’d  be  very  forry,  he  ftiould  beate  me 
in  the  conclufion. 

Enter  Clare. 

C/a,  Why  does  this  fellow  ftay  ? 

T m.  I nwft  on,  flie  has  fpyed  me  through  her  maske, 

I fee  her  fmile  already,  and  command 
A prefent  Battery. 

Enter  Braines  before  Violetta . 

Cla,  Will  this  fellow  preuent  my  office,  he  goes  tow* 
ardhimwitha  quarrelling  face,  ha, He  not  engage  my 
felfe,  then|’tis  fo;  'toithdra'toes 

Vo.  Helpe,helpc»  She  runs  in  & prejently  flips  out 

*Bra . Miftris  ftay,  Sencible  drefl  like  her  LMifirk. 

Feare  nothing,  alas  good  Gentlewoman,  you  blacke  Magot 
death, /'detreade  him  into  the  kennell  amongft  his  kin- 
dred* 

Tut.  Hold,helpe,mnrder, 

'Bra.  W e fhall  haue  the  whole  ftreete  about’s  prefcntly 
let's  on  our  iourney,whoorfon  Mole-eatcher  f 
And  ye  hadnotbeene  wo*me,  I would  haueeut 
Him  into  more  pieces  then  a Taylors  c&ftun, 

Sir  Nicholas  {hall-know  oa’t  too.  Exeunt* 

Tut ♦ They  are  gone  together, Poxe  a this  toughnes. 
Has  made  an  Afle  of  me,next  him  doe  I hate  the  Law 
Moft  abominably,  for  if  I might  kill  and  not  be  hang’d  I 
For  him  'two’d  neuer  trouble  me, fhall  / ipole  my  reputa- 
tion , So  ? Tieventure  an  other  pounding,  but  /Tc  be  re- 
veng'd on  him..  Exeunt 

Enter  Br nines  before  Senftble « 

Bra.  My  Miftris  is  growne  very  thrifty  of  her  v&yce 
a’tke  hidden,  I.haue  ask’d  her  2 . or  three  questions,  and  (he 
anfwers  me  with  holding  out  her  hand,  as  the  pofte  at  St* 
%Albancst  that  points  the  way  to  Lon*9n9  either  /hee  is 
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growiie  fallen,  or  the  fright  fhe  was  in  late  like  a Wolfe 
that  fees  a man  firft , hath  taken  away  her  voyce,— /’le 
make  her  fpeakc  to  me — He  ftayes,fhe  puts  him  forward 
with  her  hand. — Said  you  fcrfooth — * will  it  not  doe, 
what  a bleffed  comfort  fhal  he  enioy  if  flae  continue  fpeech 
lefle,  the  Berfians  did  worlhip  a God  vnder  the  name  of 
Silence,  and  fare  Chriftians  may  haue  an  excufe  for  their 
/dolatry,  if they  can  find  a woman  whom  nature  hath  po- 
lled into  the  world  with  a tongue,  but  no  ability  to  make 
vfcofthat  miferable  Organ  , what  doe  you  thinke'tis  a 
clocke  ? two  not  ltrike,  ha?  ho  w now  Mrs.  treading  a to- 
fide,this  is  your  way  to  the  Exchange.  She  flips  affray* 

Sen.  My  way  you  faweie  Clowne,take  that, 

'Bra.  Y ou  are  bountifull,’tis  more  then  I Iook‘t  for* 

She  vnmaskps. 

Sen.  What  ha  you  to  fay  to  me  Sirra,cannot  a Gentlewoma 
Bra. Ha  ah  my  B tames  melt,/ am  undone,/  am  vndone, 
you  Sneeubus  where  is  my  Miftris?  Proferpine  fpcake* 

Enter  Tut  or  With  S trie  ants* 

T#r.  That’s  he,  your  office* 

Strg * WearreftyouSir* 

Bra . MeyouToades? 

Sen.  Howe's  this? 

- T nty  Away  with  him  to  Prifon,’tis  no  flight  a&ion , at 
your  perils  Sergeants — my  fay  reft  Miftris. 

Sen,  Miftris- — Pic  humour  this  plot  for  the  mirth  fake* 

Exeunt. 

Bra*  SirraT adpoole  what  dee’meane,  / owe  him  not  a 
penny  by  this  flefh,  he  has  a confpiracy  vpon  me,  / charge 
ye  in  the  Kings  name  vnbind  me. 

Berg.  We  charge  you  i’th  Kings  name  obey  vs. 

Bra.  May  you  iiue  to  be  arrefted  ath’  Pox,  and  dye  in  a 
Dungeon, nay  fnnes  a Court  ©cntlemen,at  fnext  trimming 
fhaue  youreares  and  nofes  oft  and  then  duckc  you  in  their 
owne  boggards. 

H $ f Ac  TV  s. 
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Actvs.  V.  Scena.  I. 

Enter  Sir  (jeorge,  Sir  1 ^ieholac,  Mr.  Worthy , 

. CO,  now  we  have  got  a Lycenfe,  I would  lee  who 
*3dares  marry  your  daughter  befides  my  felfe,  is  Ihe 
come  from  the  Exchange  yet  ? 

Wor.  Not  yet  Sir.  Enter  a tfWeffenger. 

eJM tf.  Y our  fervant  Hrainet  remembers  his  duty  in  tlus 
Paper.  Gee.  Letters  l 

N ic»  Letters,  let  me  read  em . 

<3 to.  Your  patience  Sir. 

Wor.  I doubt  all  is  not  well,  what  if  lome  misfortune 
should  now  befall  your  Miftris , I hope  you  have  Armour 
of  Patience? 

I and  of  Proofe  too  at  home,  as  much  as  my  Hall 
ean  hold,the  Story  of  the  Prodigall  can  hardly  be  feen  for’tj 
I have  Pikes  and  Gunnes, enough  for  me  and  my  Predeccf- 
fors,  a whole  Wardrope  of  Swords  and  Bucklers,when  you 
come  home  you  fhallfee  ’em. 

Geo.  AConfpiracy.  Nic,  Oh  Treafon. 

Geo.  My  man  B raines  is  arr  efted  by  your  Tutor, a plot  t® 
take  away  my  daughter,  fhe  is  gone. 

' Wor.  I did  prophefie  too  loons. 

Nic.  My  Tutor  read  travell  to  me,and  run  away. 

W ith  my  W ench  — > a very  Peripatetike  — what  {Kail  I 
doe  then,  and  fome  had  arrefted  and  clapt  her  up  too  — — 
we  fhould  have  knowne  where  to  find  her  — — dee  heare, 
I did  not  meane  to  marry  with  a Licence. 

Wor.  How  Sir? 

No  Sir, I did  meane  to  marry  with  your  daughter 
Am  I a Gull  ? Wor.  Have  Patience. 

"Nic.  I will  have  no  patience,  I will  have  Vielettn^w hy 
does  not  ‘Braines  appeare  ? 

Wor.  His  heeles  are  not  at  liberty,  he’s  in  Prifon. 

Nic. 


ci  he  witty  Faire  one . 

Nie.  InPrifon,why  an<4  fee  had  beene  hanged, he  mighe 
have  brought  us  word*  / 

<j*o.  I’me  rent  with  vexation > Sirra  goe  you  with  i 
me  to  the  Prifon.  Exit  George  ard,  tjfengtrw  i 

Wor.  W hat  will  you  doe  ? 

Nic.  lie  geld  my  Tutor. 

Wer . You  were  belt  finde  him  firft. 

Nic.  Nay  I will  finde  him,  and  find  him  agen  and  I catf 
light  on  him,  let  me  alone,  lie  take  halfe  a doozen  wo’m““ 
and  about  it  inftantly.  Exit. 

Wor . I wilhthee  well  Neece,  but  a better  husband. 

E tier  Fowler . 

W ho's  yonder,  ’tis  Matter  F<?w/*  r,at  an  excellent  opportu- 
nity. E*<>. 

Fow.  I doe  walkettill,  by  all  circumftance  I amalrve, 
not  fickc  in  any  part  but  my  head,  which  has  only  the  pangs 
©f  invention,  and  is  in  travell  of  Tome  pretious  revenge,for  / 
my  worfe  then  Malculine  affront,  what  if  I report  abroad 
fhee’s  di£honeft,Icannot  doe1  cm  a worfe  turne  then  to  fay 
£o : fomc  of  our  Gallants  take  a pride  to  belye  poor©  Gen- 
tlewomen a'that  fafhion,  and  thinkethe  difcourfe  an  ho- 
nour to  ’em  j confidently  boaft  the  fruition  of  this  or  that 
Lady,  whofe  hand  they  never  kift  with  the  Glove  off’-  and 
why  may  not  I make  it  my  revenge,  to  blurre  theif  fame* 
a little  for  abufing  me. 

Enter  two  Friends  at  feveraU  Doores . x. 

I.  Well  met  friend,  what?  thou  lookeft  fad. 

a » Y ou  will  excufe  me, and  beare  a part, when  I tell  the 

1.  What’s  the  Newes?  (caufe. 

2.  Our  Friend  Matter  Fowler’s  dead. 

Tow.  Teller  l Ha?  i . Mr.fohnTowler. 

Toft.  That’s  I,  that’s  I,  ha?  2.  The  fame. 

F0IV.  Dead,  am  I dead  t 

1 « It  cannot  be,  I faw  him  but  this  morning 
Lufty  and  pleafant,  how  dyed  hce  ? 

a.  Suddenly.  1.  Where? 

a « At  Matter  Wort  hie  s houfe. 

1 • Dead? 


The  nitty  Faire  ont~\ 

i.  Dead  I 2.  Too  true  Sir* 

F«».  I wo’d  not  beleeve my  felfe ficke , belike  lain 
dead,*tismore  then  I know  yet. 

1 . He  was  a Sutor  to  Mafter  Worthies  daughter. 

2 . Miftr  is  P entlofc , rig  ht . 

¥ow.  By  all  circumftance  they  meane  me,  thefe  Gent!  e- 
men  know  me  too,  how  long  is  it  fince  I departed  ? Some 
miftake  — — • 

1 . How  poore  a thing  is  life,  that  we  cannot 
Promifca  Minutes  certainty,  i'th  height 

And  ftrength  of  yoflth,  falling  to  duft  agen.  (man? 

FoW.  Ha,ha,  Gentlemen,  whatd’ee  thinkca’the  dead 

2 . Tis  the  laft  Office  I can  doe  him,  now  to  waite  on 

him  to  theEarth*  (feeme? 

F oft.  Coxcombes  d’ce  not  know  me, I’mc  alive, dee  not 
1.  He  was  a noble  Fellow,  and  defer ves 
A memory,  if  my  braine  have  not  loft 
All  his  Poeticke  juyce,  it  fhall  goe  hard 
But  He  fqueeze  out  an  Elegie, 

Tow.  For  whom  my  furious  Poet,  ha,notknow  me,  doe 
I walke  iuvifible,  or  am  I my  owne  Ghoft,  and  you  wo’ not 
fee  me, you  (hall  feele  me,  you  have  a nimble  pate , I may 
chance  ftrike  out  fotne  flafh  of  wit  — • no  — — 

£ nter  sJM after  Worthy. 

Here  comes  another,  fave  you  Mafter  Worthy. 

1 . Sir  1 heard  ill  newes,  Mafter  Verier s dead. 

Wor.  He  is  indeed  Sir.  Fo  w.  Indeed  you  lye  Sir* 

Wor.  I law  his  eyes  feal’d  up  by  death,  and  him 
Rapt  in  his  laft  fheet. 

1 . W here' s his  body  ? Wor.  At  my  fad  houfe  Sir. 
Fo^?.  Is  my  body  at  your  houfe  ? 

; Wor.  1 did  hope  Gentlemen,  we  fhould  ha  found 
My  houle  his  Bridail  Chamber,  not  his  Coffin.- 
But  Heaven  muft  be  obey’d,  my  daughter  lov’d  him,  , 
And t:much  laments  his  lofle. 

ToW.  Very  good,  then  I am  dead,  am  I not  ? 

War.  Y ou  both  \yere  in  the  number  of  bis  friends?  1 • 


The  Witty  Faire  one. 

I hope  you'll  adde  your  prefence  to  the  reft,  a'the  Funerall. 

W hofe  Funcrall,you  man  of  Bedlam, 

2 . Cry  merey  Sir,  pray  kecpe  your  way. 
i . It  is  a duty  which  without  invitement 
We  are  both  prompt  to  difcharge. 

FoW.  Matter  ff'errfe), Gentlemen  d'ee  heare.  Ex, man. 

Is’t  pofiible,  not  know  me,  not  fee  me,  I am  fo  thinne,and 
aery,I  ha  flipt  out  a’ the  world  it  feemes,  and  did  noa  knovr 
on’t . — - if  I be  dead , what  place  am  I in , where  am  I-? 
This  is  not  Hell,  fure  I feeie  no  torment,  and  there  is  too 
little  company,  no  "tis  not  Hell  — and  I ha  not  liv'd  af- 
ter the  rate  of  going  to  Heaven ; yet  befide,!  metiuft  now 
a Vlurer,  that  onely  deales  upon  ounces , and  carries  his 
Scales  at  his  Girdle , with  which  he  ufes  to  weigh , uoe 
mens  neccflities,but  the  Plate  he  is  to  lend  moay  upo»,can 
this  fellow  come  to  Heaven?  Here  a poore  fellow  is  put 
i’thftockes  for  being  drunke,  and  the  Conftable  himfelfe 
reeling  home,  charges  others  i’th  Kings  name  to  aydehim. 
There’s  a fprace  Captain,  newly  crept  out  of  a Gentleman 
Vfhcr,  and  Unified  into  a Buffe  Iurkin  with  gold  Lace, that 
never  fawfervice  beyond  $insbnrj  or  the  Artillery  Gar- 
den,marches  waving  a defperate  Feather  in  his  Ladies  bea- 
ver, while  apoore  Souldier,  bred  up  in  the  Schoole  of 
W arre  all  his  life,  yet  never  commenc’d  any  degree  of  Co- 
mander,  wants  a peecc  ofBrafle , to  difcharge  a wheaten 
Bullet  to  his?belly  no  — — this  is  not  Heaven  I know  by  the 
people  that  traftique  in’t,  where  am  I then  ? Vmhlle  to 
Worthies  before  they  bury  me,  and  informe  my  felfe  better 
what’s  become  amc,  if  I finde  not  my  felfe  there  in  a Cof- 
fin, there’s  hope  I may  revive  agen,  if  I be  dead , I am  in  a 
world  very  like  the  other,"  I will  get  me  a female  fpirit  to 
converfe  withall  and  kifle,  and  be  merry,  and  imagine  my 
felfe  a live  againe*  Exit. 

Enter  Sir  T^jcholaSy  Whtbblet  Vest  man* 

Come  follow  me,  and  be  valiant  my  Matters* 
Whib.  .Remember  your  felfe  Sir,  this  is  your  Werfliips 
Footeman^  and  for  mine  owne  part  s though  I be  not  cut 

I accnr 


The  witty  Fare  one, 

according  to  your  cloth, I am  a true  Servant  of  yours,  where 
d’ee  thinke  we  (hall  finde ’em  ? 

Nic.  W here  ? where  doft  thou  thinke  ? 

Tooim.  I thinke  where  his  worfhip  thirikes. 

2 Yi1'*  No  matter,whether  we  firide  ’em  or  no, hut  when 
we  have  taken ’em.  as  if  they  be  not ’tis  their  ovvne  fault, 
for  we  are  ready,  for  Violetta  upon  fubmilfion,  I will  com- 
*nit  marriage  with  her,  but  for  the  Rogue  my  Tutor  - - 

Wbib.  W hat  will  you  doe  with  him  ? 

He  doe  nothing  to  him, thou  fhalt  kill  him  for  me. 

Wbib.  It  will  Ihew  better  in  your  Footman. 

Nic.  Thou  fayeft  right, he  c-an  run  him  through  quickly, 
but ’tis  no  matter  who,  and  the  worft  come  to  the  word, 
’tis  but  a hanging  matter,  and  He  get  a pardori  firft  or  laft, 
I would  kill  him  my  felfe , but  that  I fliould  bee  taxed 
to  kill  a poo  re  worme,  more  then  ever  I did  in  my  life,  be- 
fides  ’tis  not  with  my  credit  to  be  hang’d. 

Whip.  And  pleafe  your  Worfhip,  lie  make  a faire  moti- 
on, take  your  choyce  Sir  Nicho/ae , whether  we  (hall  kill 
him  and  you’ll  be  hang’d  for  him,or  you  Ihall  be  hang’d  for 
him,  and  we’ll  kill  him. 

F ootm.  V ndcr  corredion,I  think  it  were  better  to  take 
him  Prifoner. 

Nic.  I like  my  Footmans  reafoa  , well  take  him  firft 
Prifoner,  and  whofoever  hatha  mindeto be  hang'd,  may 
killhimafterwards  — oh  that  I had  himheerenow,  f 
could  cut  him  in  pieces  on  my  Rapiers  point. 

While.  Has  not  your  W orihip  beene  at  Fence  Schoole  ? 

2{ie,  At  Fence  SchooleM  thinke  I have, He  play  fo  many 
for  fo  many,  I name  no  weapons,  with  any  High  (jerma at,, 
Englifh  Fencer  of  them  all  — — Canft  not  thou  Fence 
Whibbie ? 

fVbib,  I Sir  alas  — — - - 

2%ic.  ’ Tis  but  thus  and  thus,  and  there’s  a man  at  your 
Mercy,  I would  clcaue  a Button,  and  ’twere  as  broad  as 
the  brimof  your  hat  now, oh  that  I had  but  any  Friend,  but 
to  killa  litle,  prethce  try  me  Whittle. 

Whib, 


The  witty  Fair e one . 

Whib.  I am  none  of  your  friends. 

2 Sjc.  Why  then  and  thou  loveftme,  be  myfoealitle* 
for  a bout  or  fo.  „ ( afidc. 

Whib.  I care  not  much  to  exerciie  your  Worlhip,  ftaad 

2S[»c.  Stay  let  me  fee  firft  •—  there’s  it  s- 1 cannot  with 
my  honour  wound  thee,  I doe  not  ftand  upon  theoddes  of 
my  weapon  which  is  longer  then  thine,  but  thou  feeft 
thine  is  ffiiorter  then  mine  by  ahandfull,  too  much  is  too 
much- 

Enter  Tutor  and  Senfihie . 

F ootm.  Your  Tutor  Sir,andMiftris  Fiolttta. 

Nie.  Howl  Downe  with  him  fome  body—-  hee’s 
gone, follow  him  clofe  — Oh  run  a way  cowardly  ralcalJ^ 
will  ye  not  fight  againft  three?  Miftris  it  is  my  fortune  you 
fee  or  my  deftiny,  to  recover  your  loft  Virginity,  I am  fer- 
ry for  nothing, but  that  I ha  Ihcd  no  bloud  in  your  refeue : 
but  where  there  is  no  valour  to  be  expetted/tis  beft  to  put 
up  with  valour  and  reputation  , would  the  Rafcali 
my  Tutor  have  popt  in  before  me  ? I'm  glad  I have  preven- 
ted him,  — dec  heare—  your  father’s  mad, and  I’m  litlo 
better  my  felfe,but  let’s  be  wife,loofe  no  time  , I know  a 
Parfon  {hall  divide  us  into  man  and  wife  ere  any  body  think 
on’t,  lie  make  all  lurenow,Ilc  not  be  put  into  any  more  of 
thefe  frights,  ile  marry  you,  if  any  man  dare  runaway  with 
you  afterward,  let  it  light  upon  mine  ownc  head, and  that’s 
the  worfc  l am  fure  they  can  doe  me.  Exeunt. 

Enter  1fortby,*»d  t^eo friends. 

Wor . Gentlemcn‘I  thanke  you,  you  carried  it 
To  my  defire  moft  cunningly. 

i : D’ecthinke  ’thas  taken  ? 

2 . I am  covetous  to  fee  the  event. 

Wor.  Pray  fit  — — • ‘Penelope.  Enter  Penelope. 

1.  In  mopping. 

Wor.  All  parties  in  the  ingagement. 

Ten*  You  oblige  a womans  fervice. 

2.  Gentle  Lady, 

Aftd  if  it?  rove  fortunate,  the  defigne 


Will 


The  iVitty  Faire  one~>. 

Will  be  your  honour,  and  the  deed  it  felfe 
Reward  us  in  his  benefit,  he  was  ever  wilde 

I ♦ Allured  your  ends  are  noble,  we  are  happy  itf. 

E iter  Witnfrid. 

Win.  Matter  Howler.  W&r.  Is  he  come  already  ? 

Fen.  Remove  the  hearfe  into  this  Chamber 
In  your  noblenefle,  Idefircyouwill 
Interpret  fairely  what  lam  to perfonate 
And  by  the  Story  you  will  finds  I haue 
Some  caufe  of  paflion, 

E iter  Toiler.  T he  Hearfe  brought  inx  T apers. 

Few.  This  is  the  roome  I fick  ned  in,and  by  report  dyed 
in,umh  I have  heard  of  fpirits  walking  with  acriall  bodies, 
and  habecne  wondered  at  by  others,  but  I mail  only  won- 
der at  my  felfe,  for  if  they  be  not  mid , I’me  come  to  my 
owneburiall,«ertainethefc  clothes  are  fubftantiall,  I owe 
my  Taylor  for ’em  to  this  hourc,  if  the  Divell  bee  not  my 
Taylor,  and  hathftirnifh’d  me  with  another  fuit  very  like 
it  — — This  is  no  magicall  noyfe » effentiall  gold  and  filver  ? 
W hat  doe  I with  i t if  I be  dead  ? Here  are  no  reckonings 
to  be  payd  with  it, no  Taverne  Bils,  no  midnight  Revels* 
with  the  coftly  Tribe  of  amorous  flic  finners  , now  I can- 
not fpend  it,  would  the  poore  had  it , by  their  prayers  I 
might  hope  to  get  out  of  this  new  pittifull  Purgatory  ,or  at 

kaftknow  which  way  I came  into’t Here  they  are 

in  mourning , what  a Divell  doe  they  meane  to  doe  with 
me  — not  too  many  tcares  Lady,  you  will  butfpoyle  your 
eyes,  and  draw  upon  ’em  the  mifery  of  Spectacles,  doe  not 
you  know  me  ney  ther 

Ten.  Oh  Matter  Fowler. 

Tow.  Ha,out  wa’t,nay  and  the  woman  but  acknowledge 
sne  alive,  there’s  fome  hope  a me. 

Pen.  I loved  thee  living  with  a holy  flame  to  purge  the 
errours  of  thy  wanton  youth. 

Tow.  I’medeadagaine* 

Pen.  This  made  thy  foule  luc  out  fo  hafty  a Divorce* 

And 


The  witty  Faire  ontu* 

And  flee  to  aery  dwcUing$,hath 
Left  vs  thy  cold  pale  figure,  which  wee  haue 
Commiflionbut  to  chamber  vp  in 
Melancholly  duft,  where  thy  ownawormes 
Like  the  falfe  fervants  of  fome  great  ©an  (hall 
devour e thee  fir  ft. 

F*W>,  I am  worraes  meate. 

Pen . Wemuftalldye. 

Fo Woo’d  fome  of  you  would  do’t  quickly,  that  I 
might  ha  company, 

‘Pen,  But  Wert  thou  now  to  Hue  againe  with  vs 
And  that  by  miracle  thy  foule  fhould  with  thy 
Body  haue  fecond  marriage, I beleeuc 
Thou woo’dft ftudy  to  keepe  it  a chaft  Temple,  holf 


About  thisjheartjthen  thou  wo’dft  learn&to  he 
Ab  ove  thy  frailties, and  refift  the  flatteries  of 
Smooth-fac'd  luft. 

FoW»  This  is  my  Funerall  fertnon. 

Ten*  The  burden  of  which  fiune,  my  feares  perfwade 
me, both  Kaftncd  and  accompanied  thy  deaths  -**- 

l^or,  Thii  forro w is  vnfruitfulh 
Pen.  1 ha  done. 

May  this  prayer  profit  him, woo’d  his  foule  were 
Asfureto  gaine  heaaen  as  his  bodie’s,herc» 

2 . We  muft  hope  the  beft,  he  was  an  inconftanl  young 
man,  frequenting  of  fame  compauie  s,  had  corrupted  his 
nature, and  a little  debauched  him.  j 

Vow.  In  all  this  fermon  I haue  heard  little  commenda- 
tions of  our  deare  brother  departed,  rich  men  doe  not  goe 
to  th’pithok  without  Complement  of  Chriftian  burial, it 
feemes  if  I had  liu’d  to  ha  made  a will,  and  bequeathed  fo 
much  legacy  as  would  purchafe  fome  Preacher  a ncate  Gafi- 
focke,  I fliould  ha  dyed  in  as  good  eftate  and  afliiranee  for 
my  foule  as  the  beftGcntleman  i’chParifli,  had  my  Monu- 
ment in  a confpicuous  place  of  the  Church, where  ^ fliould 
ha  becne  cut  in  a forme  of  prayer,  as  if  /hadbeene  cal’d 

li  away 


The  Witty  Fairs  one. 

away  at  my  devotion,  and  fo  for  haft  to  be  in  heauen,went 
thither  with  my  bookeand  fpe<ftaclc$— -doe  he  are  Lady 
and  Gentlemen, is  it  your  plcafurc  to  fee  me,  though  not 
know  me?  andtoenforme  a walking  bufines  when  thif 
fomuch  lamented  brother  of  yours  departed  out  of  this 
world,  in  his  life  I had  fome  gelation  to  him,  what  difeafe 
dyed  heofpray?who  is  his  heire  yet  at  Comon  Law, for  he 
was  warmein  the  poflefsion  of  Lands,  thanke  his  kind  fa- 
ther, who  hauing  beene  in  a confumption  fixteene  ycares , 
one  day  aboue  all  the  reft  hauing  nothing  els  to  doe,dyeds 
that  theyoungman  might  be  a Landlord,  according  to  the 
cuftomeofhis  anceftors.* 
t.  I doubt  the  proiedt, 

F<?^.  Youfhouldbe  hisheyreor  executor  lit  leaft  by 
your  dry  eyes,  Sir  I commend  thee,  what  a miferafele  felly 
tis  to  weepe  for  onethat's  dead,  and  has  no  fence  of  our 
lamentation,  Wherefore  were  Blackes  inu?nted  ? to  faue 
our  eyes  their  tedious  diftillations/tisenoughto  be  fad  in 
our  habits,  they  hauecaufe  to  weep  that  haue  no  mourning 
Cloth,  kis  a figne  they  get  little  by  the  dead,  and  that's  the 
greateft  forrow  now  adayes,  you  lou'd  him  Lady,  to  fay 
truth  you  had  little  caufe,  a wild  young  man.  yet  and  hcc 
were  aliue  againe,as  that’s  in  vaine  to  #ifli  you  know,  he 
may  perchance  be  morefenfible,&  reward  you  withbetter 
feruice,  fo  you  would  not  proclaime  his  weaknes,-— faith 
fpeake  wcll  a’th  dead  hereafterrand  bury  all  his  faults  with 
bim,will  yc,  what  are  thefe  all  the  guefts  ? ha?  what  pa- 
pers /fomc Elegy  or  Epitaph  ? who  fubferibes  ? oh  this 
is  your  Poetry. 

How  be  dyed  feme  deefuppefe 
How  Ate  lined  the  Parifh  fyoVees, 

Whether  he's  gone  to  heautn  or  hell \ 
jit^e  not  me  f eonnot  tell ♦ I 

Very  well,would  the  Gentleman  your  friend  were  aline 
to  giuc  you  thanks  for ’em. 

What»ha^wcmorc? 

■ ■ ' "Under » 
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Vnderneathjhefayre  not  Wife, 

T oo  felfelotfd  Narciflus  lyes, 

T et  his  fad  deftruElton  came 
F rent  no  Tountaine  but  a flame, 

Then  youth  Quench your  hot  defires. 

Purge  your  thoughts  with  chaffer  fyres, 

Leafi  with  himitfe  too  late , 

And  death  triumph  inyo&r  fate 
Hither  all  you  Virgins  come, 

Strowyour  t cares  vpou  this  T ombe, 

'Perhaps  a timely  Weeping  may 
So  difpofe  his  / torched  clay. 

That  a chaff  and fnoWy  floWer 
sJM ay  reward  yoter gentle flower,  ' . 

Very  well  done  vpon  fo  dead  afubieft,  by  the  Virgin 
that’s  m’t,  youfhould  owe  this  parcel!  of  Poetry  Lady. 

A womans  raufe  fir, 

Fov.Oh  how  you  can  anfwere  me, am  f dead  uiu  ? 

Pen,  Yes?  , 

PoW,  Then  you  talfee  to  a dead  mam 
Pen.  I doe. 

Wow,  Where  am  J dead? 

Pen.  Hcre,euery  where* 

Y'are  dead  to  vertue,  to  all  noble  thoughts.. 

And  till  the  proofe  of  your  conuerfion 
To  piety  winne  my  faith, you  are  to  me 
Withont  all  life, and  charity  to  my  fclfe. 

Bids  me  endeauour  with  this  ceremony 

To  giue  you  buriall  if  hereafter  I 

Let  in  my  memory  to  my  thoughts, or  fee  you, 

Y ouihafl  but  reprefent  his  ghoft  or  fhadow 
Which  ncuerihall  haue  power  to  fright  my  innocence* 
Or  make  sny  cheeke  looke  pale, my  ends  are  eompas'd. 
And  hero  in  fight  of  heauen. 

Tow:  Stay, 

Tha'rt  aNoble  girle,and  doft  defense 
To  marry  with  ao  Empcrom, remote 
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This  fad  thing  from  vs,  you  doe  know  me  Gentlemen 
Witneffe  my  death  to  vanity, quitting  all 
Vnchaftdelire$,reuiue  me  in  thy  thoughts. 

And  I will  loueas  thou  haft  taught  me  nobly 
And  like  a husbandry  this  kiffe  the  fcale 
That  I doe  fhakc  my  wanton  flamber  off. 

And  wake  to  vertue. 

War . Meete  it  daughter. 

fen.  Now  you  begin  to  liue; 

Few.  1 will  grow  old  i th  ftudy  of  myhonour,this  laft 
conflict  hath  quite  ore ’come  me,  make  me  happy  in  the 
ftileofyourfonne. 

War.  My  bleflings  multiply. 

Cent . VVe  congratulate  this  euent. 

War.  See  my  brother.  Enter  $■">  <j  targe, Braints. 

Hr*.  Let  not  your  rage  be  fo  high  Sir , I ha  more  caufc 
to  be  mad, 

<$(•+  Thou?  Hrai  I. 

<3 to.  I haue  loft  ray  daughter. 

Hr*.  But  f haue  loft  my  cr  edit,that  bad  nothing  elfe  to 
iiue.  I was  more  proud  of  that  then  you  could  be  of  twen- 
ty daughters. 

War.  Haue  you  found  ’em  ? 

% §eo.  Not,  not,  and  yet  this  old  Ruffian  will  not  let  me 
vex  for  it,  he  fay  es  the  greateft  Ioffe  is  his. 

"Bra.  And  He  maintained, ’twas  my  boaft  that  J was 
neuer  couzned  in  my  life,  haue  1 betrayed  fo  many 
plots,  difeouered  letters,  deciphered  Characters , ftript 
knavery  to  theskhne,  and  layd  open  the  very  foule 
ofConfpiracie,  deferv’dfor  my  cunning  to  bee  called 
"Brumes  bothTowne  and  Country  over,  and  now  to  forfeit 
’em,  to  fee’em  drencht  in  a muddy  ftratagem,  cheated  by  a 
woman,and  a pedancieall  loufie  Woodmonger,  ’tis  abho- 
minable ; patience  / abhorre  thee , I delire  him  that  bids 
me  goe  hang  my  felfe,  which  is  the  way  to  Surgeons  Hall 
11  e beg  t©  ha  my  skull  cut  , I have  a fupfpition  pay  braipes 
are  filcht,  and  my  head  has  been®  late  ftiift  with  Wood- 

" J • cocks 
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cocks  Feathers* 

Vow.  Be  not  mad* 

Bra.  I will  in  fpight  of  any  man  here,  who  fliall  hinder 
me  if  I have  a minde  too’t. 

(jco>  Your  happiadfe  removes  my  affliction,  ha  1 
E nter  Whibble , T utor. 

VFhtb:  W here  is  Sir  NJchoUs  ? we  have  brought  t he 
Gentleman. 

Bra.  Are  you  there  ———  this  was  the  Champion  that 
juftled  me,  fhall  I fetch  a Dog-whip,  or  let  me  cut  him  up 
he  will  make  excellent  meat  tor  the  Divels  T rencher,  Ik 
carve  him  Sirra* 

Geo.  Forbeare,  where  is  ray  daughter?  villaineconfeffe. 
T *t.  Alas  Sir,  I was  waiting  upon  her  home, Sir  N iebo= 
las  me t me,andtooke  her  from  me* 

Geo.  Wor.  Sir  Nicholas  ! 

fYhib.  Yes  Sir  Nicholas,  hath  Miftris  Violetta,  lama 
witnefle. 

Bra.  W hy  did  he  iuftle  me,  there  began  the  treachery, 
aske  him  that? 

Tuti  Iprayy’fir  let  it  be  forgotten, I ha  bin  kicktfor’t* 
Enter  at  one  ‘Dore  *JMrt  Aymwell,  Violetta, Manly  jClarep 
at  the  ether , Sir  Nicholas  and  Scnfible. 

Whib.  Here  the  is,  no  there  the  is. 
tjeo.  Sit  Nicholas: 

Wor:  I am  amaz’d.* 

Nje.  Stay  which  is  my  wife? 

Qeo.  Here’s  my  daughter. 

Bra.  Miftris  1 

Bow.  Fine  iugling*  Francks  whence  commeft  ? 

Aymx  FromthePrieft,if  you  have  any  ioy  for  me. 

We  are  married* 

"Hjc.  Are  there  not  two  Sir  TQcholaffes, pray  what  d’ee 
call  this  Gentlewoman  ? 

AymVe.  Her  name’s  Violetta. 

Viol.  Father  your  pardon. 

Nic.  This  is  fine  y faith, well  may  a woman  raiftake  her 

& huf- 
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husband,  when  a man  that  is  the  vviflr  VelTell  cannot  know 
his  cwne  wife.  Geo,  Marryed  to  AymtoeU  | 
iJW « *.  Cla.  We  are  W itnefles . 

N-(\  A good  lefty  Faith,  hearke  you , were  you  ever 
Catechiz'd  ? W hat  is  your  name  forfooth  ? 

Str»[*  Faith  Sir  gueife. 

All  pallion  will  be  fruitleffe  but  of  ioy. 

Nic.  Ssnfbl t ? Camel  from  Qrydw  for  a Chambermaid? 
•D’ee  heare  every  body  I ha  married  Senjiblt  I . 

•Jit an,  pa.  We  are  witnefics  of  that  too. 

Me,  No  no,  this  is  my  wi  e. 
cAjm'to.  Touch  her  not  with  a rude  hand. 

Nic.  W hy,  1 know  fhe  meant  to  be  my  wife,  and  onely 
I ha  married  her, as  folkes  goe  to  Law,  by  Attourncy,  fhe  is 
but  her  Deputy,  fox  the  more  fUte  I married  her  by  proxic, 
"Bra,  Doe  not  deceive  your  felfe  Sir , though  Princes 
depute  men  to  marry  their  wives,  women  doe  not  ufe  to 
be  Cyphers,  fhe  is  your  wife  in  law,  let  me  counfell  you  fir 
to  prevent  laughter,  fornc  body  hath  beenconzened,I  name 
no  body , fince  it  vvasyour  fortune  to  marry  this  wench  , 
W hich  cannot  now  be  undone,  feeme  not  to  be  lorry  fork, 
they  doe  purpofe  to  ieere  you  out  of  your  skinne  elfe. 

Nic,  Say'ft  thou  fo  ? 

Bra,  Be  confident  and  laugh  at  them  firft,  that  they  are 
fo  fimple  to  think  that  you  are  guld, commend  your  choice, 
and  fay  ’twas  a trick  of  yours  to  deceive  their  expe<ftation« 
Ntc,  Come  hither  Madam  TreeMeJ  Gentlemen,  you 
thinke  now,  I have  but  an  ill  match  on’ t,  and  that  as  they 
fay  I am  cheated,  doe  notbeleeveit  — a Lady  is  a Lady, 

•a  bargain  is  a bargain,and  I’m  a Knight  8c  no  Gentleman,fo 
much  for  that  — — • I grant  I married  her,  in  her  Miftrefles 
name,  and  though  (as  great  men,  that  ule  to  choofe  wives 
for  their  favouritesor  Servants, w hen  they  have  done  with 
'em  )I  could  put  her  off  to  my  Footman  or  my  Tuto  r here, 

I wo' not,  I will  maintain  her  my  wife  and  publifh  her,d’ee 
fee,  publifh  her  toany  man  that  (hall  laugh  at  it,  my  owne 
lUdybird^atid  Madam  T reedit. 
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Fa**.  You  are  happy  Sir, in  being  deceived*  he  is  a noble 
gentleman. 

Won  Sir  Nicholas  has  reieaft  her, 
let  your  confent  be  free  then. 

<jeo.  You  have  wonne  it 
Be  my  lov’d  children,  and  I wifti  a ioy 
Flow  in  all  Bofomes.  Brines  we  are  reconcil'd* 

Ntc.  Tutor  we  pardon. 

. Vio.  You  may  Sir,  he  was  my  engine,  now# 

W hat  fayes  my  factious  fervant,  nay,  wec're  friendly 

The  greateft  Politician  may  bee 

Deceiv'd  fometimes.wit  without  braines  yee  fee* 

£ra»  And  braines  without  wit  too* 

Fowl*  Fratick^thounrt  married , and  Sir  Nicholas  has 
made  a Lady,  I ha  liv’d  loofe  a great  while,  and  doe  purpofe 
to  be  made  faft  to  this  Gentlewoman. 

To  whofe  aft  I o we  true  my  Converfion . 

Whenall  things  have  their  tryall,  you ffetll  find. 

Nothing  is  conftant  bnt  a vertuous  mind.  Exeunt, 
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This  Play,  called  The  Witty  Fairs  On®, 
as  it  was  Afted  on  the  Stage,  may  be  Printed^  this 
14.  of lMU4ry.  i6}2. 
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